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MONUMENTAL 


INSCRIPTION. 


Si taceat Vates, Marmor loquetur, 


EARS from a Nation's eye to Merit flow, 

And the ſoul heaves with ſympathetic woe : 
CHaTHAM our Guide, our Guardian, and our Boaſt, 
To Wiſdom, Glory, to his Country loſt ; 

Pride of his moments, Paſſion of his breaſt : 

This Marble, foe to Flatt'ry, ſpeaks the reſt ; 
Speaks the bold Stateſman, whoſe pervading heart 
Tore from each trait'rous front the maſk of Art; 
His arm of vengeance rear'd to ſhield a Throne, 
His care a People, and their cauſe his own. 


Clos'd is the curious Eye, the liſt'ning Ear, 
| Suſpicion ſlumbers, till awak'd by Fear g 
A Earth's 
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Earth's hoſtil Empires mourn Deſtruction's ſcene : 
His Thunders echo from a ſky ſerene. 


Each Word, fair Elequence, thy Veſtal Flame, 
Truth hurl'd the dart, Corruption was its aim ; 
Each Thought was Goodneſs on a loftier plan, 
Each Deed th' Ambition—and the Grace of Man. 


For Tur, (and Prudence check thy wayward zeal !) 
A Friend's in CHATHAM's loſs be Thine to feel; 
Too long a Captive ſunk-on Mis'ry's bed, 
For Thine, and Britain's love he lifts his head ; 
His /aft note pants for Britain, and for Thee, 
He moan'd a Davcnrts, and He wiſh'd her Free : 
Attend !—nor His, nor Reaſon's lore oppoſe, 
Thine are his Country's Friends, and Thine her Foes, 


EDWARD BURNABY GREENE. 


Greſuenor-Place, 
May 12, 1778. 


ARGUMEN T 


ON THE 


AMERICAN CONTEST. 


beſt adapted to the loquacity of thoſe, who 


Pia. Reaſonings upon political ſubjects are 


profeſſing abuſe the Laws; thoſe Laws, which 
they are hir'd, or (more ſoftly ſpeaking) retain'd to pro- 
tet. Truth“ is the Den of Polypheme, with too 
many hiding-places for the knaviſh purpoſes of theſe 
Ithacans. The Britiſh War with the Colonies is a War 
of Speculation; a War of falſe Logic corruptedly var- 
niſh'd by legal, or more properly illegal Sophiſtry. 


The Colonies of America were primarily eftabliſh'd 
by Charters, either ſimilar, or varying in circum- 
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ſtances from the diſpoſition of Things at the reſpeQive 
periods, when they were granted. Theſe CHARTERS 
were granted by the Crown ; an Authority there veſted 
by the other legiſlative Eſtates, The form of internal 
regulation in theſe Settlements is primarily adjuſted by 
the Sovereign on the one hand ſolely as to the appoint- 
ment of Governor, or more generally as to that of va- 
rious ſubordinate Officers (for different Powers have 
been reſery'd in different Colonies!) and by the Colo- 
niſts at large on the other. Some conſideration is more- . 
over reſerv'd to the Crown, and ſpecify'd in every 
Charter, payable during the term limited; this conſi- 
deration flows from the idea of Territorial Property 
alone, which property is thus granted under conditions 
to certain Individuals. 


The ſmalleſt intruſion on the boundaries affix'd is 
equally a violation of Right in King, or Coloniſt, 
Forfeiture is annex'd to a treſpaſs in the latter ; and 
it cannot on any Rule of Equity be allow'd, that in a 
ſimilar caſe the former may be exculpated ; againſt 
ſuch criminality the honor of a Prince, the dignity of 
his Crown, the faith of his Subjects, the very conſti- 
tution of the State are Guarantees, 

An 
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An Act of the whole Legiſlature attempts to enforce 


an Authority, alien from, and inconſiſtent with a ſub- 
fiſting Contract formally executed between King and 
Colonies. How can any one of the Three Eſtates 
clear itſelf from the imputation of a Breach of Con- 
tract? The Parliament (of which, as Executive Power 
of the State, the Sovereign is the Head) grants an 
Authority to the Crown; the Sovereign in conſequence 
enters into a ſeparate Agreement with Individuals, 
binding himſelf by legal Inſtruments. The Sovereign 
cannot revoke his own Act, leſs directly the Act of 
the general Legiſlative Capacity. Add to this, that the 
Crown muſt be imply'd to defeat its own Act, by 


ſanctifying an oppoſite paſs'd by the whole Three 
Eftates, 


It will be urg'd, that the Act of Navigation adjuſt- 
ing the commercial intercourſe between the Mother- 
Country, and the Colonies, was paſs'd ſubſequently 
to the dates of the ſeveral Charters, and that to an ac- 
quieſcence with this Act the Coloniſts are bound. I 
deny it not, and maintain, that they muſt be ſo. 
The primary Connection reſpects territorial poſſeſſion; 
but the Nation has likewiſe her claim to America as a 
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portion of her Empire : an unwritten, and ſelf-inherent 
principle of Government. A political Conſtitution ne- 
ceſſarily implies Union with its ſeveral Members, in 
thoſe points, productive of Emolument to the Mother- 
Country, without any infringement of thoſe internal 
regulations under which their property, and peace, have 
been already authoritatively ſecur'd. Such Contract be- 
tween State and Colony may be conſtrued a Contract 
© in Re; that between Crown and Colony, © de Fats.” 
The Coloniſts muſt, as originally eſtabliſh'd, be con- 
cluded to have virtually acquieſc'd in a ſubmiſſion 
to every ſuture plan of external ſecurity and improve- 
ment to the Mother-Country. Commerce is the great 
link in the Chain, wich binds this Country to her re- 
moter Settlements. A» unlimited and excluſive prefe- 
rence of her marker to thoſe of other Nations is 
nothing more than her reaſonable expectation. To 
regard Strangers beyond thoſe, from whom our exiſt- 
ence is deriv'd, is a Soleciſm in political, no leſs than 
in moral reaſoning. Sages have argued, that the Co- 
Jonies have receiv'd various injuries from the oppreſſive- 


neſs of Clauſes injain'd in the Act of Navigation. 


Nothing ſurely may be conſtrued into oppreſiion, 
which tends to the completion of a Right. This Act 


was 
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was merely an explanation of the ſpecific Channel 
thro' which the Benefits of the mutual conſtitutional 
Alliance ſhould hereafter be convey'd ; and no other 
could legally contribute to its ſupport. But no Argu- 
ment may juſtify the arrogation of Independence by 
ſubject Colonies; it is indeed an expreſs dereliction of a 
Right to protection from the Mother-State. In vain will 
they alledge, that they were compell'd to ſuch a ſtep, 
derogatory from their Intereſts, as incompatible with 
their Conſtitution, It may perhaps be humanely 
attributed to the effects of Deſpondence ; though 
more reaſonably adjudged to the Paſſions of Mankind, 
But here 


© _— uit Oceano Nox.“ Virg. An. 


PREFACE. 


N the ſeveral editions of our Author, his Satires 
are uſually preceded by thoſe of Juvenal; an 
intimation at leaſt, that the Critics attribute a 

ſuperior portion of Merit to the latter, unleſs it be con- 
cluded, that the compliment has ariſen from the larger 
ſize of his remaining works *. 


It has been already aſſerted, that Perſius deſerves not 
a compariſon with Horace his predeceſſor, and with 
Juvenal who ſucceeded him in the walk of SATIRE. It 


may be expected, that I ſhould explain the principles 
of my opinion, 


* See Preface to the © Satires of Juvenal paraphraſtically imitated 2 
ſecond Edition, 1764. 
This 
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This opinion is not founded upon the obſcurity of 
Perſius in point either of diction, or refleCtion ; but 
upon an heterogeneous mixture of phraſeology, in the 
adoption of words dcrived from the Grecian idiom, at 
a period when that language was little poſſeſſed of its 
2ncient purity. The Roman tongue, it may likewiſe 
be remembered, had conſiderably degenerated in the 
courſe of thoſe ſetu years, which had clapſed from its 
perfection in the æra of Auguſtus. The diſcordant 
union of ſo oppoſite languages neceſſarily under theſe 
circumſtances creates a ſtiffneſs in the communication 
of ſentzrments ; verbal inſertions, the leaſt clafiical, 
being more conſtantly ſelected; and why ? becauſe 
ſuch are more familiar to the Age of the Writer. 
When the Auguſtan Authors, and thoſe who floriſhed 
in the days immediately preceding, dug for theſe 
verbal treaſures in the mines of Greece, they collected 
unadulterated ore; their works thereby receive a ge- 
nuine luſtre ; they are elegance without effeminacy, 
and ſublimity without bombaſt. I will however not 
ſcruple to aſſert, that a portion of harſhneſs charac- 


terizcs the ſtring of Roman Satiriſts, whoſe productions 
have reached poſterity, Horace in his Odes, and the 


ſame Genius in his Satiric compoſitions, write a very 
different 
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different language. The Poet in the laſt is abſorbed 
into the Cenſor ; happily for his memory, not into the 


Cyrxic. The mixture above condemn'd influences 


even thoſe reflections of morality interſperſed through- 
out the remains of Perſius. Moral ſayings poſſeſs from 
their conveyance in the vehicle of PoE TRV a beauty 
more complete; but the verſification muſt be eaſy, and 
yet dignify'd, and the expreſſion perſpicuous, and 
chaſte. Morality in the mental ſyſtem, as lightening 
that ſtreams amid the war of elements, will force a 
paſſage to the heart of an intelligent examiner ; yet 
attraction once experienc'd muſt continue; obſtructions 
in the firſt inſtance are injurious to the reputation of 
a Writer ; and we well know, as to the latter, how 
fatal a deviation, attempted from the courſe of its 
direct line, has cver bcen to the life, or to the pro- 
perty of the Man. 


But Perſius may be indebted in ſome meaſure 
for his Crabbedneſs to his education in the prin- 
ciples of Stoiciſm. The Stoic is by no means a 
legitimate offspring of poetic Fancy, as he is but 
little that of ſolid Philoſophy. By the way it may 


be concluded, that our Author would be better under- 


ſtood, if due enquiries were made into his eenſures of 
| thoſe 
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thoſe various Sets, which certainly abounded in the 
æra of his exiſtence, I cannot avoid a thought, that 
che often leſs directly alludes to other Seats ; pro- 
bably to every one in its turn oppoſing his favorite 
Stoiciſm. 


Such however as the general Heathen ſyſtems of 
Philoſophy, (and I mean not to exclude a ſingle one of 
the Greck, or Roman Schools) may I have the liberty 
to aſk, whether a poſſeſſion of them united with the 
gift of poetical enthuſiaſm is familiarly experienc'd ? 
To the great Tully we may appeal. The Auguſtan 
Writers with * Lucrctius in their van may be alledged 
to plead in favour of Epicuriſm; but the careleſs 
tenets influencing the careleſs principles, and manners 
of its profeſſors, little entitle it to the character of a 
ſtudied deliberate Philoſophy ; it may even be ſur- 
miſed, that its foundations were lay'd in Poetry ; 
for no Philoſophical conception ſurely could have 
been better adapted to. the flaunting fancy, of the 
BarD than the Kirſt grand dogma of the Epicu- 


® Lucretius is moſt confeſſedly a Poet, in thoſe parts of his Reaſoning- 
Romance which are leaſt of a philoſophical caſt, 


reans, 
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reans, the annihilation of the ſoul, when the body | 
periſh'd ! 


Some tribute may reaſonably be indulg'd to the 
moral Orator of Rome. The defects of his philoſo- 
phical arguments may be aton'd for from his determin'd q 
zeal of inveſtigation; his errors are virtues, when 
compar'd with the partial enquiries, and caviling 
obſtinacy of his predeceſſors in the ſame labors, and of 1 
the ſame government: but Chriſtianity was aſſign'd by | 
Providence to exalt herſelf upon the ruins of profane 
Eſtabliſhments, 


The Stoic Philoſopher of the ® ominous name is ſuf- 
ficiently known as preceptor of Perſius. That Letters 
more eſſentially triumphed in the reign of Auguſtus, it 
requires but a ſlender comment to aſcertain ; nor is it 
leſs obvious, that Epicuriſm had prevailed over Stoiciſin, 
which virtually made its profeſſor a Suicide, even du- 
ring life. Upon the deceaſe of that Emperor, form'd 
as effectually as any Sovereign has ever been to defer 
the evil hour, which almoſt inſtantly diſplay'd the in- 


» Cornutus, to whom the third Satire is addreſs's which there are rea- 
ſons to induce a reader to place the firſt, 


herent 
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herent degenerzcy of the State, the politer Arts received 
a check; civil ſubordination gave place to anarchy ; 
military diſcipline became the venal inſtrument of 
deſpotiſm in a Tyrant, or of faction in the People; a 
diſcipline conſtitutionally (T mean on the ideas of a free 
Nation) calculated for exertions abroad, not for the 


narrow purpoſes of diſcord at home. The diſſolution of 
the Empire was at hand No prudence at the helm, no 
ſettled principles in the public; oppoſition without 
intereſt, and zeal without reaſon. No wonder, that the 
literary link of that vaſt chain of Government ſhould 
have burſt in the courſe of the convulſion ; it is ra- 
ther a ſubject of aſtoniſhment that ſome renovation, 
as it were, of Letters ſhould have been made in the 
compoſitions of Juvenal ; who is upon the whole as 
much ſuperior to Perſius in a fs difturb'd purity of 
diction, as he is inferior to Horace in courtlineſs 
of reflection. Dryden ventures to decide the prefe- 
rence of Juvenal over Horace on the general manage- 
ment of Satire; Juvenal is undoubtedly moſt adapted 
to the diſpoſition of ou Engliſb multifarious Writer. 


Vet however Epicurean Libertiniſm may have been 
riveted, when Perſius floriſh'd, in the manners of the 


times, 
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times, the E picurean Philoſophy at that pericd little cul. 
tivated thoſe principles, on which it was originally built, 
The ſubſtance was evaporated, and only a ſhadew left. 
Would that the preſent could not with too much pro- 
priety be conſtrued an Age of Epicuriſm ! The fir, 
and leaſt exccptionable of the Sect was a true Reaſoner, 
a true Moraliſt, and a true—I had almoſt f:y*'d— 
®* Chriſtian, compared with many of the diſipated, 
abandon'd, and profane Dex1sTs, the diſgrace of So- 
ciety, and the poiſoners of Virtue; with whom we 
are now perpetually ſurrounded. Our times require 
the ſteadineſs of Stoiciſm, with an application to, nat 
prattling upon national purſuits. 


Perſius was a Stoic Bard, almoſt a contradiction in 
terms; too proud to devote his abilities to an Emperor, 
unqualify'd, like his predeceſſor Auguſtus, to patronize 
literature by his own example; and the times little 
permitting the refined exertion of Auguſtan harmony. 
They who cultivated the Muſes in the days of Perſius 


The doctrine of the ſoul's diſſolution, when the body periſhed, bears 


hard againſt this compliment to Epicurus; let us however palliate his error 
by oblerving that his Age was not enlightened by the ipiendor of Revela- 
tion; the precious pearl thrown to our Deilt ſwine, and it has been vilified 


according ly, 
ſeem 
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ſeem to have characteriz d themſelves by thoſe harſher 
turns of occaſional expreſſion, abounding certainly in 
none ſo materially as in himſelf. Lucan, had he 
written in the period of Auguſtus, would have been 
from courtly encouragement a Genius of the higheſt 
order. He is great amidſt his imperfections: a ma- 
jeſtic ruin at the worſt ! 


Thus far the Crabbedneſs of our Satiriſt has de- 
manded attention ! It remains only to be added, that 
no inconſiderable part of Juvenal's eminence is derived 
from the preciſion, with which he moſt clearly delivers 
his moral adages. It is impoſſible not to comprehend 
them in the full force, which they were intended to 
convey. No improper, and no extravagant com- 
pliment ſurely to of, whom I confeſs to be a 
Favorite, but in whoſe, or in any other man's behalf 
I never will ſubmit a ſentiment, which I cannot from 
conviction adopt. 


The obſcurity of Perſius, where he really is obſcure, 
has a direct connection with the harſhneſs above 
commented. The uſe of nervous, but inelegant words 
derived from the cuſtoms of an Age, not preſerved to 

us 
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us in a form ſo unqueſtionable, as to facilitate a more 
perfect knowled ge of our Author's meanings; civil 
characters criticiz'd, which are now utterly unknown; 
and literary, or rather illiterate ones, whoſ? verſes are 
deſervedly condemned ; but pcrhaps above all, the 
erroneous conjectures, and dogmatic allegations of 
modern Grammarians, who, whatever their merits in 
many other points, too frequently, as in their ſtrictures 
upon Perſius, /abor an opinion“ by way of elucidation, 
till they caſt a midnight over paſſages, almoſt obvious 

at 


® Such phlegmatic Commentators may, not inconſiſtently, pronounce 
our Author the Lycophron of the Romans; let them enjoy the idea of a 
ſtrong reſemblance, where not a ſingle feature is alike, (1) It is with ſome 
concern, that I obſerve a Critic of that poliſhed language adopted in moſt 
countries of Europe to be thus frolicſome, and fantaſtic, degrading ſerious 
animadverſions with “ aniles fabellæ' of legendary chit-chat relative to the 
volumes 


(1) Firſt Tome of © Conferences du Bureau d' Adreſſe, where it is whim- 
fically aſſerted that theſe © Volumes are little known to us cut of enwy la]; 
the truth is, that they are known, and eſteem'd, as much as their value 
deſerves, by every one intelligent in that ſort of application. 


La] A very complacent method of comforting thoſe whoſe works have been 
unfavorably receiv'd! I would recommend a ſimilar ſlaſh of Self-applauſe 
to Mr.-Holwell, who has to his diſhonor as a Jriter, a Philoſopher, and 
a Man» wantonly attempted to erc& the Babel of Indian vagaries, thoſe 
moſt fantaſtic impertinences of Enthuſiaſm, on the Ruins of a ſolid 
Structure; Chriſtian purity. Why, ye Champions of Infidelity, ſuffer 
this congenial Author to periſh in Oblivion, whom not even the horrors 
of Calcutta could bring to Reaſon ? 

b 
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at firſt view, THESE may ſeem the foundations of ob- 


ſcurity, always leaſt defenſible in a Satiriſt, who thereby 
defeats the primary intention of his piece “. 


Tuts Gentlemen ftrenuouſly inſiſt, that Perſius 
purſuing his courſe of abuſe againſt Poetaſters faſtened 


volumes of the Talmudiſts, to the witticiſm of one Father (2) of the 
© Church, and to the alledged want of comprehenſion in (3) St. Jerome, an- 
© other.” With ſtill greater concern I read the name of the laborious, and 
intelligent Caſaubon, eſpouſing the /aft particular. I had almoſt omitted 
the © ſawing in two of Lycophron's Caſſandra, (certainly no ineffeRual 
way to get rid of it) introduced as a real fat, See Life of Perſius 
poeſixed to Mr. Brewſter's portical verſion of our Satiriſt, p. 20. 


(2) This Father is alledged to have © cut and torn Perfius's Satires, becauſe 
(forſooth ') he could not be underſtood by the outfide (which this 
Father probably lik'd beſt with reſpect to books in general) he would 
therefore ſee, whether the Poet was not more intelligible within. 

(3) St. Jerome is reported to have done the like by the Satires of 
Perſius. 

Our Author has likewiſe afforded employment to the Italian — what 
ſhall I ſay ? Genealogiſts. They are ſuch enthuſiaſts, that they not only 
adore every pebble, which they conclude to have belonged originally to 
the family of Perfius, but pay a reverence of ſupererogation to that family 
by adopting articles, as their property, which theſe reaſoners muſt have poſ- 
ſeſs'd ſecond-figbt, at leaſt to have proved ſuch. The houſe ſhewn at Vol- | 
terra, as the reſidence of Perſius, is a meer mimicry of more ancient ſa- 
crifices of the ſort to the memory of departed worth. See the aforeſaid 
Life of Perfius. 


Take Perſius's own words, a little vary'd, to confirm this reflection 
they are more applicable than as they are placed in his works : 
« $cire tuum nihil eſt, quod ſcis, ſi neſciat alter,” 
The verſe at leaſt runs better for the alteration, 
| more 


LI 

more avowedly his talons upon Nero. I well know 
this wretch to be recorded by the infamy of his verſes. 
The ſame Gentlemen farther add, that the Em- 
peror has received from Perſius his death-ſtroke, as a 
Poet, a Ruler, and a Moral Man. 


No authorities are produced to juſtify the firſt; the 
verſes reprobated by the Satiriſt not being confirm'd 
to have flow'd from the vanity of Nero. The two 
latter cannot fail to have been exaggerated on the dark 
ſide. Nero ſeems to have practis'd, ſome years after 
the commencement of his reign, the arts of tyranny, as 
little as many of the Cæſars, or, to ſpeak impartially, 
as mo/? Sovereigns throughout the world, and was little 
guilty of flagitious vices, or rather little known by th 
Public to have been fo, almſt during the ſhort exiſtence 
of Perſius. But theſe plauſible appearances laſted no 
long ; fear, the uſual attendant upon cruelty, was im- 
planted, or cultivated in Nero's diſpoſition ; and the 
fluctuating humors of his diſordered times fail'd not 
to promote, rather than to check every degenerate 
paſſion. His jealouſy once rous'd, a pretended combi- 
nation was imputed to his neareſt connections, even 
*thoſe of his own houſehold.” His Mother was aſſaſſina- 


b 2 ted; 
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ted; and ſome years after, his Preceptor Seneca, and the 
Poet Lucan met their end; his Mother, and the Philo- 
ſopher probably on account of their repeated counſels, 
in vain employed to induce his attention to the ſtudy 


of Government, and to diſſuade him from frivolous 
indulgences in affociations, unworthy of a Prince. 
Others in this place omitted are well known to have 

ſhared a ſimilar fate. The ſtorm he now eſteem'd to be 
remov'd from a more formidable vicinity, but his cruelty 
was proportionably expanded; the inoffenſive Chriſtians 
dy'd by perſecution ; an affected conſtruction of their 
union with the Jews had been propagated, becauſe nei- 
ther of them were diſpoſed to ſacrifice at the ſhrine of a 


Pagan Idol. Such was our imperial Cur, who having 
once feaſted upon the blood of innocence, wallowed 
for life in carnage and deſtruction ! 


Nero murder'd his Mother in the year after Chriſt 59 or 60: Perſius 
dy'd in 61 or 62, at the full age of 29 : ſo that very probably the Satires had 
been entirely finiſh'd, before that violent behaviour of Nero, who ſoon after 
threw away the maſk, and prov'd by unparallel'd iniquities, and miſerable 
abſurdities, what ſort of favorites devour'd his time, his hgnsr, and him- 
ſelf. Seneca and Lucan were put to death in the year after Chrift 65 
thence it may be ſurmis'd, that they were not obnoxious to Nero at the 
period, when that Prince of Dæmons aſſaſſinated his Mother; nor had any 
hatred been conceiv'd againſt Perfius, who, if the Satires had been pub- 
Uſh'd before bis death, and conſtrued to have characteriz d Nero, may 
almoſt neceſlarily be expected to have ſhar'd the deſtiny of poiſon, or the 
poniard, of conſuming hunger, or of the blocdy bath. 

From 
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From the defects which candor muſt admit in the 
conduct of Perſius's productions, turn we to the more 
pleaſing taſk of approbation. The ſentiments of a 
friend were enquir'd upon Martial's Epigrams ; His 
genius, it was anſwer'd, as a Poet is more readily 
© conceiv'd from that unaſpiring courſe, in which it 
© was excrted ; I regard him as oNE of the moſt ſatis- 
factory Hiſtorians, who have painted the manners of 


an Age degraded almoſt by every character, but his 


own.“ A ſimilar panegyric may be ſtil] more con- 
eluſively apply'd to our Writer; not but that it muſt 
impartially be more expected in the laſt. The delinea- 
tion of manners is a material buſineſs, the ground- 
work, it may be ſo term'd, of Satire. 


His compoſitions are written upon the principle 
of Dialogue, more animated than thoſe pieces of 
Horace which have been formed upon a ſimilar 
plan; that of Horace being direct, that of Per- 
ſius diſguis'd ; the firſt treating us with * a comic 
ſcene, by living Characters, or with a formal conver- 
ſation nearly in the manner of more modern Dialogues 


Satire * $i rarò ſcribas: and Satire © Tireſias et Ulyſles,* 
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of the Dead ; the laſt abruptly hurrying us to a deſcrip- 
tion of the Sot, and of the Miſer, of the Amorato, and 
the Ambitious, the Witling and the Debauchee, by 
fictitious introductions of Drunkenneſs, and Avarice, 
Love, and Ambition, Dullneſs, and Debauchery, 
© teaching the paſſions to move” in the higher circle of 
Per ſonification. They are our Writer's Fantoccini, who 
may be aſſerted to perform their parts beyond the real 
life when compared with the human puppets of the 
Hiratian Drama. This ſublime exertion of genius is 
conſonant with the ſpirit of Epic Pocſy ; and Perſius 
may be entitled an Half-brother of his cotemporary 
Lucan; Half-brother only, for he would have requir'd 
a ſuperior talent of expanded deſcription to a more uni- 


form rivalſhip in the ſame walk. 


Perſius has from ſeveral intimations, and expreſ- 
fions throughout his Satires, explain'd the commer- 
cial conduct of his Age in various articles of traffic. 
From theſe it may be collected, that the Roman 
trade with more diſtant Kingdoms was of no in- 


conſiderable extent. I refer not to paſſages, as they ſe 
variouſly abound in his writinzs. Though we obſerve 
a peculiarity of language, his reſlections may boaſt a 

happy 
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happy mixture; in a very ſmall compaſs he has 
afforded matter for a volume ; each thought is a leſſon, 
with the brevity of a Salluſt ; he was ſuch as a Salluſt 
might have been experienc'd in the days of Nero. He 
evidently compo*'d from the heart, and his cenſures, 
however vehement, may therefore be preſum'd .to have 
flow'd thro? the voice of Truth; he is little to be re- 
garded as a party-man, unleſs perhaps in conſequence 
of the Se, of which he profeſs'd himſelf a member. 
He ſeems to have copy'd Horace from a degree of neceſ- 
ſity ariſing occaſionally from his ſubject, rather than 
from deliberate choice; a conſtruction, which the very 
learned Caſaubon's labor'd examples ot ſuch connection 
appear from their exaggeration to juſtify ; the examples 
produc'd by that Commentator in ſeveral inſtances 
not coinciding with the idea of imitation *. The more 


recent 


Whatever ſlender application has been indulg'd, from the general va- 
cuity of attention, to the compoſitions of Perſius; that author has in all 
ages poſleſs'd his friends in thoſe of erudition. The mode of Dryden's 
verſion has been adapted to kis original with peculiar ſucceſs; the ſpirit 
of the Roman may ſeem to have been tranſlated into the Engliſh Bard. Mr. 
Brewſter's numbers are imitations of Pope, from whom he has likewiſe 
borrow'd the luxuriant form of paraphraſe z he is more of a Toilette, than 
of a Cloſet-Satiriſt. A learned friend of a Siftcr-Unicerſity has obligingly 
communicated the edition of Mr Burton, whoſe talents diſplay themſelves 
in a courſe of explanatory remarks, which familiarize Perſius, and evince 
the little neceſſity we are under of croſſing our own ſcas for the removal 
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recent ſtyle of our own Engliſh Writers, (I mean not 
thoſe who 


Are born, and die ten thouſand in an hour, 


but the Spirits of a ſuperior rank, who in other far 

mor? valuable reſpects have characteriz'd the talents of 
an Ape as to the general tenor of Pocſy) abounds with 

antitheſes, too often that flaſhy cxerciſe of wit without 

ſolidity, and gf ſrolic without enthuſiaſm, Alliteration 

1: carry'd to a it:i] greater height; but this indulgence, 

confin'd neceſſarily to the language of an Author's 

compe!.tions, is rather an adu/rerated turn of ingenuity, 

though it confeſſedly adde, where fancy feels the curb 

of jud;;ement, to the harmony of a period. Conciſe- 

nei, if clear, as more ſolid, is more to be eſteem'd; 

ing! i rei * os dini 
a ſingle epithet forcibly apply'd gives dignity to a 
ſentence; the rays of a reflection are concentered in a 

word. 

of hie ol ſcurties. Perſius has been celebrated by his Countrymen for 
conseiug iacce intercie s mn ter in 2 ſmall book, than others, of more 
lavor tan genius, here dern able to furniſh in volumes. The ſame 
Coin} i ent may be Eiicharget to his Engliſh Commentator. Our Editor 
has pietix'd to his Prife- erſion an Licad of Perfius engrav'd, which corre- 
Ps Ivicientl;, witl the deſerirtien of his face in the Preface to that 


Raition; but 2. e ariſen relative even to the date of his exiftence, 
it may nt unriatonibly te queſtioned, whether his Picture is preferv'd. 


Cuſtoms 
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Cuſtoms of d:Ferent countries at different æras are ir- 
reconcilcable with cach other, they arc not conipatible 
even in the ſame countries, of which the Roman Go- 
vernment ſtands an everlaſting memorial ; thoſe, I had 
nearly pronounced them technical, terms in uſe amongſt 
the practitioners of occupations, and engagements, 
which Perſius occaſionally deſcribes, cannot be familiar 
to our own eyes; but added a peculiar ſtrength to the 
Satiric javelin brandiſh'd by our Writer. Are they 
therefore to be condemned? Theſe terms may not be 
congenial with modern ideas of Poetry ; we may per- 
haps ſcarcely allow them comprehenſible; yet ſurely our 
defect of comprehenſion is but a pitiful plea for diſap- 
probation. 


The province of Metaphor, as the moſt anima- 
ted, the moſt difficult of rhetorical figures, is uſually 
ſecure in the hands of Perſius; it is the darling 
effort of a luxuriant imagination, and by ſuch there- 
fore not caſily relinquiſh'd, Our Poet hunts not 
down this game, his conciſeneſs aſſiſting to preclude 
a too relaxing purſuit of the ſame THOUGHT, by other 
PoeTs more happily concciv'd, than faithfully ex- 
preſs'd; fall: Metaphor familiarly graſps the ſceptre of 

the 
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the TRUE; ur, who has trod with conſiſtence this 

ſlippery grund has acquitted himſelf an adept in com- 

poſition; if uz writes in PRosE, he muſt poil-is poetic \ 
FANCY; if he communicates his ideas under the au- 

ſpices of VłRSE, he proves himſelf a Philoſopher of 

the Muses “. 


To explain more fully the principles on which our 
Satiriſt proceeds, we may exhibit an epitome of each 
ſubject diſcuſs'd. In the courſe of fix Poems, not 
one of any conſid-rable dimenſion, the picture of 
genuine Satire is drawn at full length. Vitiated Taſte 
the ſource of poctical corrruption is branded in the 
firſt; Piety of Profeſſion, with Profanation of Heart, in 
the ſecond ; yawning Indolence, the inſipid character 
of the preſent Age, is, in the third, cenſur'd on the one 
hand, and an attention to Philoſophical Purſuits ear- 


Me vero primum dulces ante omnia Muſz, 
Qua urr. acta tero ingenti perculſus amore, 
Accipiant ! VII SG. Gros. Lib. 2. 
The humbler Perſius has rais'd his own merits above thoſe of the Bardling 
cotemporary Herd: 


« Ipſe 
« 4d Sacra Vatum carmen affero noſtrum.“ 


See . Prologue to the Satires, which will prevent an ironical application 
of te werds. 


neſtly 
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neſtly recommended on the other; Nobility is deſcrib'd 
a more oſt nta ous name for Virtue, and wealthy 
Ignorance the concomitant of Vice. Our Poet adorns 
his fourth compefition with precepts of Prudence in 
the conduct of State-buſin-ls ; and a generous abhor- 
rence of Hypocriſy, ſlattering itſelf that the world may 
be a ſtranger to thoſe dark practices, of which Con- 
ſcience accuſes the Culprit. The fifth Satire, the 
© Chef-d'ceuvre? of the work, treats us with a Pane- 
gyric upon the Stoic Philoſophy, from its favorite 
principle, That to be wiſe, is to be free; and with an 
argument, which might become a ſyſtem far 1-fs ex- 
ceptionable, than are too any tenuts of Stoiciſm, That 
the mental ſlave is more effectually ſuch than the cor- 
poreal, the firſt feeling the oppreſſions of a ſingle 
tyrant, the laſt of many, in mean ſubmiſſions to every 
paſſion of the ſoul. The concluding Satire is more 
immediately the labor of epiitolary animation; of 
candor in enquiries aftcr his friend's rural employ- 
ments, and in repreſentations of his own ; which pro- 
duce a moral landſcape of 'crenity, an inexperience of 
care, with regularity of life, neither parcimonious, nor 
extravagant; content in a ſtation of humble peace, un- 


envious of riches, and deſpiſing honors purchaſed too 
uſually 
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uſually at itt expence by commerce, vanity, and 
diſgrace. 


Such the ſubjects of a Writer, whoſe merits have not 
been adequately valucd ; a Writer carneſt in reproofs, 
yet zealous in commendations ; whoſe principal errors 
may be aſcertaincd to have ariſen from the defects of na- 
tional eminence in the learning, and of morality in the 
manners of his times; the former whereot threw upon 
his ſentiments a gloom of ſeverity, ther characterizing 
his native language; the latter inducing him, though 
rarely, to communicate them in more ribald “ terms of 
obſcenity, and debauch. The one has + been palliated, 

the 


® Perfius has copy'd Horace an] Terence ſo evidently, that the reference 
cannot be miſtaken, 'T hee were certainly excellent ſources of imitation, 
Juvenal as evidently tr-41t5 us with paſſages ſtrongly reſembling thoſe of 
Perſius, which at leaſt mag cvince, that the ſubject of Domitian had no 
degrading idea of the iu jest of Nero, It may farther be collected from 
the conſtancy of ſuch Þ!15iariſms, (if we may without envy fo term them) 
among Sat:riſts in particular, that the vices and follies of one age more 
nearly approach to th f f another in the ſame Country than may be 
uſually furmis'd ; and that Satiriſts are forward to pay a compliment where 
they juſtly can: no mien impartiality in the Genus irritabile, fo fre- 
quently complain'd oi for their purſuit of a contrary practice. 


In the paſſages diſonor'd with ſuch reflections, a peculiar ſtiffneſs, 
anJ admiſſion of Creek terms are obſervable z the Poet ſeems defirous 
by the coarſeneſs of hi. >iCture to make indelicacy more than uſually diſ- 
guſting ; it may at leaſt be a!low'd from this mode of treatment, that 

cheſ: 
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the other totally diverted into a purer channel through 
the following Imitations, 


It is obſervable, that Mr Burton derives the ſpecies 
of compoſition, which Perſius has adopted, from the 
ludi ſcenici, Theſe were Copies of earlieſt Comedy, 
originally deriv'd from ſatirical or ſarcaſtic exhi- 
bitions. Tragedy, when enlarg'd to a more regu- 
lar plan, became little reconcileable with its original 
principles; what connection can be gather'd between 
Odes ſung with vehemence by a chorus of mad 
devotees to a Deity of drunkenneſs and riot, and 
that conſiſtent mixture of characters which throws a 
beam of reality upon ſplendid Fiction, or clothes the 
genuineneſs of Hiſtory in the robes of the Tragic 
Muſe? The ſame may be aſſerted concerning other 
Compoſitions of ancicnt Greece. 


This feſtal diſorder flow'd however from the fer- 
vor of the Heathen religion in its .more fantaſtic 
periods. The © priſca Comœmdia' leſs rapidly ſucceeded ; 


theſe paſſages are not meant as a ſacrifice to, but as a Satire upon the 
times. I wonder that the Critics, in their reſolution to conſtrue Perſius's 
quotations from flimſy and rumbling works, as the products ef Nero's brain, 
aſſign'd not kindly ſome of theſe latter impertinences, deliver'd in Italics, 
like the other, to the ſame region of abſurdity, 


active 


"— =» 
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active Heroiſm could ant have been reconcil'd but ina 
courſe of 238 to the conv:vial aſſociations, or vocal 
confuſions of the Fable, originaliy topply'd from the 
victims off.: d to th ir Cods; but Covernments ſub- 
ſiſting upon R. pablican imp tuoſity, and ſituated in 
the vicinity of cach other, were the nur ſcries of FAC- 
TIONS within, as tney rarciy tail to be, from the pre- 


valence of p9/uiar authoriy, and no wonder, that any 


plans were inconag'd by cn terial artifice, to prevent the 


Spirits of Miſrule From w.nton inſurrections at home. 
Thus it became a ſcrious talk of policy to amuſe the 
people by public recrcations, in which the ſuperior 
Orders intermix'd, and if obnoxious, experienc'd the 


moſt bitter invectives from thoſe, who were more upon 


a level, than the former might deſire ; indeed on theſe 


occaſions the latter were evidently ſuperiors “. 


Tragedy was regulated. to fan the flames of that en- 
thuſialm, which they term'd Devotion, and of that 
heroiſm, which boaſted the title of Virtue: Comedy was 


appropriatcd to leſs active moments, and may be conclu- 


It may appear needleſs to apply this proceſs of Republican ſpirit to the 
degrading light, in which Parliamentary Candidates appear, when they 
ſolicit the Intereſts of thoſe, on whom they uſually tread, as ſoon as the 
turn is ſerv d. 

Jed 
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ded the offspring of Sarcaſtic Dialogues confin'd in their 
dawn tothe plebeian claſſes, whoſe deficiciicy of knowledge 
render'd them more forward by their practle to expoſe 
it; the Genius corrected, or rather extended this poiſon 
of the vulgar by more regular compolitions, in which 
the eminent conſtellations of Philoſophy and Letters 
were obſcur'd by the cloud of Ariſtophaniſm. It is well 
known, that Socrates was more particularly abus'd by 
malignant petulancy ; while others (who were at beſt 
ſhadows of this ſubſtance) were ridicul'd into ſilence, 
and mark'd with contempt ! Comedy, ſubſiſting in this 
virulent diſpoſition, reminds us of the congenial wan- 
tonneſs of the Satyrs, whole province it was to friſk in 
laſcivious geſtures with their kindred Geats. At length 
Comedy was cloth'd in a more pleaſing, as more inter- 
eſting dreſs; and was a picture of prevailing manners, 
interſperſed with leſſons of morality ; originally de- 
riv'd from, ſhe became in her turn corrupted by a 
deliberate acrimony of invective; Menander conduct- 
ed Terence to the firſt; and the Greek Iambic de- 
volv'd its ſpirit to the Hexameter of Roman Satire. 


Satire has been deduc'd from the epithet © ſatura” 
wreſted aukwardly enough to a ſubſtantive, In this 


derivation 


* 


* — 
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derivation is £254 be trac'd the inclegance of leſs 
ancient Kun. Ilie idea is very vague, or, to ſpeak 
impartially, very car. 2; what ing to be compre- 
hended under the term is a mixture of ſubjects, an 
hotch-potch of matter jumbled into ce particular 
compoſition. It is not worthy of time and labor to 
enlarge farther upon the epichet; to the above inter- 
pretation the ſatisfy'a CriTic 


« Cedat, uti conviva ſatur.“ Hor. Epiſt. I. 2. 


When we make remoter excurſions into the regions of 
conjecture to diſcuſs more effectually a literary inven- 
tion, we ſhould with to purſue the mode, whereby 
truth may be moſt probably aſcertain'd, at leaſt the 
queſtion agitated appear more ſpeciouſly determin'd. 
Conſiſtency requires us to conſider largely the origin, 
where it can from authorities be trac'd, and the gra- 
dual variations, refinements, or corruptions of thoſe 
efforts, in which Genius has exerted itſelf, and which 
bear analogy to that, immediately ſelected as the 
object of CRITICAL ATTENTION / 


THE 


SATIALS 


OF 


PERSIUS 


1M FT A TK D; 


PROLOGUE 


f 


ET others bathe the ſickly Muſe 
With Helicon's inſpiring dews, 
Or on Parnaſſus' brow diſplay'd 
Dream themſelves Poets ready-made ; 


Be ours, ye Bardlings, to reſign 
The Wreath to Fav'rites of the Nine; 
Nor fondly hope the ſtatued charms | 
Circled with Ivy's faithful Arms : | 
Bleſs'd !—if from Us the Heav'n-taught Bard 
Half-witted off rings may regard. 
A Genius born?—alike (my cry!) 
The Poet, Parrot, and the Pie; 
A Genius made? how oft to ſteal 
Frem others' Fame; the With a Meal, 
B 2 Mitreſs 


PR O L O G U E. 


Miſtreſs of Arts, and Queen of Thought; 

To Language, grudg'd by NaTuRE, wrought, 
My Scorr, a Crow of borrow'd wing, 
As Int'reſt ſway'd, of old could ſpring; 

His melody no more can pleaſe, 

Whoſe MustE—a Benefice, and Eaſe. 


($3 


THE 


FIRST SATIRE 


IMIT AT E P. 
0 H! vanity of Man! each thought how vain!” 
() —Norleſs, my Bard, thy vanity of ftrain g 

What, frantic SATIRE, is thy pride's reward ? 

Few wiſh to read, and fewer till regard: 

To level Characters! what toil ſo baſe ! 

Where Truth's the theme, ſhall Cenſure hide her face? 

* Freely be praiſe on loftier ſtrains beſtow'd ! 

« Fret, troubled CUMBERLAND, thou Ghoſt of Ode! 

© Ode! yet a thouſand other notes like thine 

Stream the wild meteors of th*'unfay'ring Nine; 

On Skiddaw's brow not Phoebus” orient fire 


Or Keſwic's vale could © wake the living lyre.” 
B 3 © Vain 


[6:2 
Vain frown of Envy! Juſtice holds the ſcale, 
© Shall hart Zeal o'cr genuine Worth prevail?“ 


Survey earth's manſions from the heart within; 


© Tel! me where Prudence checks the paths of Sin! 

© So ſpeaks the moral ſage !' «© the Grave, the Gay 
« Purſue the tenor of Corruption's way, 

« Warm from the cradle thro' maturer prime 

Each ſtation is the nurſery of crime 

„Of guilt-degraded Man!“ “ Forgive my ſpleen ! 
Oh! that for laughter fit the ſullen ſcene ! 


Fountain of Poetry, thy current flows 
More placid undiſturb'd by others“ woes; 
On wings of Epic ſoar to the Sublime; 
Blank verſe !—* is little more than want of rhime; 
* *Such lungs may heave Wit's bellows ill at eaſe! 
Rog ER rs is Milton's offspring—W hat are Theſe? 
© Round boyiſh manhood drowſy Chafers ſpring, 
© Be-pated thick with curls, the precious ring 
* Gliſning a ſtamp antique—but hark how ſweet 
The periods glide, when TRUSLER'S in the ſeat! 


® The original is ſtrong : 
——+ Quod Pulme anime przlargus anhelet.” 


Prone 


3 


* Prone from the deſk his ſtudy'd ſtrains diſpenſe 

« Wit's eaſy ſmile, or energy of ſenſe ; 

Melting to love, or kindling into rage, 

He aſks no pebble from the Grecian Sage, 

On verſe and proſe the flutt'ring audience thrive 
© With many a Dutcheſs, many a Peer—till five. 


Go, Age, and drown in gaieties thy ſpleen ! 
© Then boaſt, that Life's to ſee, and to be ſeen ! 
© Shall HE with Manners, Birth, and Spirit grac'd, 
© Behold the Fig-tree, nor the Fruitage taſte? 
© Bleſs'd ſcience of the world ! when palſy'd youth 
© Bids Diflipation bear the palm of Truth! 
© While croaks each ſtudent of the driv'ling ſchool, 
© Too proud from public view to hide the fool! 


But thro' thy boſom ſpreads the gen'rous flame, 
When Beaus record, and Beauties liſp thy fame ; 
Beaus, who can read, well-pleas'd, that thou canſt write; 


Belles, who for love would change the theme of ſpite, 


Not ſo the Stateſman, drowning in the bowl 


Each rankling anguiſh of the Gout's control ; 
B4 No 
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No Muſe his rev'rence; His - Ambition's rage, 

He mocks, fair Hiſt'ry, thy recording page 
His—the fre Ribbon! His the orient Star, 

With Gallia's Accents, not her Heſis at war. 

Pow'r ſpreads her gewgaws, loads the wealthy purſe ; 
For Mode he keeps, or marries for a Nurſe; 

Let Truth convict him, and let Patriots teize, 

His heart's each wiſh obtain'd he ſighs for Eaſc. 

His Collegue, Succeſſor, and King conſent! 

Thrice hail! Retirement's ſeaſon to repent! 


Admiring Bars, in aweful ſilence tread, 
No ghaſtly Forms round Sickneſs' h5nor'd bed! 
His ear with melody of muſic greet, 
And ſmoeth the turf that wooes his hallow'd ſeet! 
Yours o'er his URN poetic wreaths to ſtrew, 
And ſhed the violet's conſecrating hue ! 


Why ſmile, my Patriot ! *mid his Virtues' bloom 
Wrap'd by his Sov'reign in the RURAL TOMB, 
Lov'd of the CouxciL when the Sage withdraws, 
Say, ſhall a grateful kingdom grudge applauſe 
To ſtrains the Time-defying CLERK records 
Prais'd by the Commons, echoed by the Lords ? 


C Yet 


(92 

© Yet other taſks attract the willing Musk; 
© Wit yields a ting, that Satire may abuſe, 
May riſe, and daſh the CULPRIT to the ground; 
No murd”rer ſhe, to riot o'er the wound! 
Worth ev'ry thought, J Genius every line, 
Her boaſt complete, where Candor dcigns to ſhine ! 
My thrilling fibres vibrate tothe ſong, 
© Whoſenote is Love of Right, and Hate of Wrong. 
© *But ah! what ſlumbers o'er tac brain prevail, 
When Roxa, ſnake-like, drags her lengthen'd trail! 
© Fogs heav'd on fogs the ſcene of horror fill, 
That frowns o'er OGILvig's prolinc quill. 
© Hence, DrABOLIA D, with thy ribald frown ! 
© For * Thee will HER TFoRD leave his couch of down? 
Or HERTroR D Daughters gratiſy thy ſpleen, 
© Crook*d in their form, diminutive of mien? 
« Dup'd by thy rage, will IX X HAM lend a Vote? 
Grant thee a Meal, or treat thee with a Coat? 
Be others ſlaves,” thou cry'ſt, I fill am free, 


And Truth, by others ſpurn'd, ſtill dwells with Mc l' 


V 


* Orig, Quid non intùs habet ?—hic eſt Ilias Atti, 


&« Ebria veratro 


5 ce ſi qua Elegidia crudi 
% D.Aarunt” 


Oh ! 
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Oh ! Fool of Rhime! theſe airy triumphs quit, 
Thy head, and heart mere Skeletons of Wit; 
Rather to Scot iraſcible of joke, 
Whom ne'er impunity has dar'd provoke, 
Reſign the LETTER'D toil ; oNE remmant Ear 
Well may ſuffice what Truth would wiſh to hear ! 
© His voice ſo rugged in its alien zeal, 
To England's dumb, ſpeaks gRoAaD for Scotland's weal, 
© By $ECOND-SIGHT to reputation grown 
He others' faults proclaims, and veils his own. 


© Ak We the public ſmile ? *tis Pope's to ſhow 
© A feaſt of numbers in the choiceſt flow; 
© With thoughts well-ſuited to the court, or cot 
© Compreſs'd th'idea, as a Gordian knot ; 
© So ſmooth his harmony! his wit ſo terſe / 
The Burd was born a Mechaniſt of Verſe. 
Whether with Ethics' chaſter warmth he ſings 
The pride of Statesmen, or the pomp of Kings; 
© Loaths lux'ry's ſweets, or ſocial bliſs commends, 
© Speaks Homer's voice, or triumphs in his friends. 
* Aft the School-ſtripling ! Pope's luxuriant dream 


Improves an Ovid's, and a Statius' theme: 
© Alk 
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© Aſk the fond Virgin! Pope's aſſiduous care 
© Dwells on each ringlet of Belinda's hair. 


Pan Chaucer's muſe, and Nature is his dame, 
May ſweep the cottage-chimney's ſmoke to flame; 
May ſport in allies of a Kentiſh Tale, 

Simplicity rude tenant of the vale; 

Humor unwounding, Innocency's ſtrife, 

© Each Huſband happy in th'aſſiſtant Wife: 
To him the Poet kneels, the Scholars bow, | 
Of verſe picTATOR, tho' his taſk the PLOUGH, 


Hail to the pen, whoſe imitative page, 
Proud HAsT1NGs, ſwell'd thy military rage, 
* Oh! had his Ma/ter tun'd the tragic lyre, 
And Shakeſpeare's accents felt a Shakeſpeare's fire, 
© The Patriot's frown, the Champion's honeſt glow 
Had ſav'd thy offspring, coup, from woe 


Hail to the Boy ! a Father's fondling eyes 
© Behold the Sun of Eloquence ariſe; 


© Orig, Ærumnis cor lyRificabile foltus.” 


« Thro* 


5 
© Thro' flow rfy I ;/4:m's metaphoric walks 
This other CHATHAM to the Senate ſtalks ; 
* Attend! "tis Luttrell's flippancy of wit 
* Fills ev'ry heart, and riots o'er the Pit; 
* Windward of Slander breathes the poliſh'd ſtrain, 
« While Miſchicf whiſpers in his ear GERMAINE.“ 
Papers the cry —thole papers the diſgrace 
4 Of a tame, daſtard, Miniſterial Race.” 
* —Pow'r in the wrong, a Vote will call it right; 
The General's black, the Secretary white. 


© Patriots, was THis well done? an ABSENT FRIEND 
© What zeal could clcar, what rhetoric defend ? 
* Purg'd from all guilt, all honeſty within, 
« Eefooling Jove with Admiralty-grin 
See! Amas ſhuffics! Self- applauſe the treat, 
© Full-man'd, fuli-ftor'd, full-victual'd ſtruts a Fleet: 


* Ye murm'rers, ccaſe! the fav'ring breezes blow, 
That Kings may chuckle at a Rarcc-ſhow. 

* 3Stateſman, no more for h:reling aliens roam, 

« Virtue fill lives, an Iſland is her home 


Dr. YouxG's Love of Fame, 


1 Orig.—< Numeris Decor eſt, & JunQtura, addita cradit. 
« Claudere fic verſum didicit. 
1 — ,œrulcum Cirimebat Nerea De!phin 
« Sed coſtam {emper ſubduximus Angli Gallo.“ 
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© On Sons, on Subjects Pity's tear may fall: 
© Roll, roll thy thunder on the trait'rous Gaul. 


Oh! for the Epic!—'tis a cumb'rous load! 
The ſpungy fungus of a Birth-day Ode 
Around the Tree of State were better ſpread, 
© Whoſe trunk is blaſted, and whoſe foliagę dead. 


« *With Glee, and Glaſs, with Catches, Kettle-dcrums, 
See! Bacchanalians, ſee, your Leader comes! 
«© Deluded dupes! ſound but the cannon's roar, 
America's poltroons ſhall float in gore; 
© +Blefs'd havock, riot o'er the fields of peace; 
Subjects are flocks, Prerogative may fleece: 
Beneath our legal loads be theirs to groan, 
„Their wives, their children, and their wealth our own. 
& Taxes, like us, will give them to be—GREAT 
« By Freedom ||echo'd from a Parent State!“ 


Not suc the voice of thoſe illuſtrious days, 
* When public Virtue toil'd for public Praiſe! 


Orig.“ Torva Mimalloneis implerunt Cornua bombis.“ 
Orig. „ —raptum Vitulo caput ab/atura ſuperbo.“ 

1 Orig. ——Lyncem Mznas flexura Corymbis.” 
Orig. © Evion ingeminat, reparabilis adſonat Echo.“ 


© Now 
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© Now the rank liſper of each Courtier ſings 

That Animal, Prime Minifter of Kings“ 

© With true Dutch phlegm !—ſcoffing the Patriot's toi! 
© The weed of Flattr'y thrives in Grandeur's ſoil. 


Epiſtles, Poſtſcripts all-heroic curſe 
Their branded author with an empty purſe; 
Wit EVER was, and EVER will be poor; 
Pow'r welcome gives, ſhall 8aTiRE ſhut the door? 
Thyſelf the firſt, the ſole of Honor's line, 
+Shall the broad R diſgrace each heart, but thine ? 
« Well, bleſſed Peace, be mine the modiſh throat 


© Guilt be my cauſe, Corruption be my vote! 


« Ycs! Stateſmen, ye are Honourable Men!“ 
© Full twenty years well-ſerv'd, th'applauding pen 
© Permits a faithful BARRINGTON to ſell 
For penſion'd gold (Attraction's richer ſmell) 
The taſte of waR——Ye Lawyers, can ye make, 
Or force a libel, if I paint a sNAKE ? 


The fenſibie Miniſter's ſpeech, May 1778. 
4 Orig.——*<< {onat hic de Nare canina 
Litera.“ 


But 


Wm 
6 But—Cuſtom's ſacred !—Palaces on fire, 
To quench it GULLIVERsS alone deſire.“ 


Wolves, Foxes, Apes, a Monarch's ſmile your doom, 
& Could I recall poor CHURCHILL from the tomb” 
To vent the ſpleen, to probe a rav'nous heart! 
Or could I point with STERNE the hum'rous dart, 
Point on each wayward thought, each faithleſs wile! 
Lend a fond tear, or yield a ſocial ſmile ! 
Ober F ancy's maze life's genuine beam he throws, 
And leads th'obedient reader by the N OSE. + 


Courtiers may frown, and Judges work my woe; 
« My truths are utter'd, that a world may know! 
For all the lies I would not change a note, 
© Thich ribald Thourso ever ſpake or wrote. 
© From THEE, who deem'ſt the hoary-headed Sage, 
Verſ'd in the ſcenes of rude Ambition's ſtage, 
May whiſper PRUDENCE | let the period roll, 
(Enough for Me!) to pierce his inmoſt ſoul. 


* Voyage to Lilliput. 


t Alluding to the «© Copia verborum” laviſh'd upon the chapter or volume 
#f Noſes in Triſtram Shandy, 


© Iaſk 


| 
N 
© 
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| 
. 
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16 1 
© I aſk no Senator's bewilder'd brain 
To quote Per ſectian from a Roman train; 
No feſt' ring Demagogur, with ſtormy mind 
© In Error's labyrinth to plunge the blind; 
© No Pretor fat from India's foſt'ring air 
To quit the Counter's for a Nabob's care; 
With mother-wit to ſpurn his native duſt, 
© Tocrink, feaſt, play, and claim a kingdom's truſt. 
Nor him for rancor, and for knowledge fam'd, 
© The ruling Oracle of Law proclaim'd, 
© Impaſſion'd hate whoſe ſullen notes adorn, 
And match the /abor'd impudence of HoRNE : 
© t#Pleas'd with a ſmile from Pow'r's or Beauty's face 
* By turns who Chloe graſps, by turns the Mace. 


* Senatorial compliments have been largely paſs'd upon the Hiſtory and 
Manners of the Romans, intentionally to degrade thoſe of cur Country. 
Amongſt others of ſimilar abilities, a certain Son of Prolixity ſweetly ſets 
the Houle in due order for a yawn, by a prozmium to his harangue—* In 
„ the days of Syila, Mr. Speaker,” —Days avoweely far worſe even than 
our own, whatever varniſh his Rhetoric might place upon the former. The 
hiſtory of Rome is little applicable to ours: it was a Republic founded upon 
Heatheniſm; and her Senators, till Monarchy firſt uſurped reviv'd under 
Julius Cztar, were not of ſo complying manners as the more recent Inno- 
cents of our united Ifland ; from the death of Auguſtus, except in ſome fero 
inftances of liter u reputation, the People were the ſk:letons of their Anceſ- 
tors, Our nation at large ſtill poſſeſſes the Spirit of Herviſm, which may 
ſeem to have evaporated in its RuLzas, 

| Orig. —— “ Multùm gaudere paratus,” 

6 $i rie barbam petulans Nandoria vellat.“ 
ED 1A 
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THE 


SECOND SATIRE 


IM 17 TA T7 EB.D; 


H' indulgent minute crowns thee with a Boy; 
Let reaſon fix the limits of thy joy 
Parental hopes are harbingers of Care; 

Heav'n has receiv'd the incenſe of thy pray'r. 

To guardian Heav'n each future wiſh reſign ; 

Long may he bleſs thy days, and long be thine l' 

No pious mock'ry ſnatch from Intereſt's ſhelf: 

Leave Fortune's fools to grandeur, and to pelf. 


No murm'ring whiſper of a ſordid heart 
Inſult the Pow'r who loaths the leer of art! 
Hear it, ye Seers of age, ye Fops of youth 
* His pride be Honeſty, his fame be Truth ! 


C © Speak 
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Speak it, that Man may learn ! why ſecret roll 

© The puling accents of a lib'ral ſoul ?? 

If Frolic paſtime o'cr an Uncle dead, 

Well may he place a Father in the ſtead ! 

On Diſſipation's wing hit treaſure flown, 

Well may he wiſh a Father's for his own | 

*Yon low'ring Huſband, ne'er with gold at ftrife, 
Of the fair Ward may make a friſky J/ife ; 

Then wiſh his hours from Nuptial Bondage free, 
* How happy Save-all, who has buried three / 
Brac'd by old Ocean, or the River's ſtream, 

Bak'd by Buzaglo, ſtew'd by Kelly's ſteam, 

So Health may lead, her ſov'reign ſteps obey ! 
Sleep crown thy night, and ſpirits wing thy day 


But chief ReLicion, heav'n-deſcended maid, 
Soul of Perfection, erring Reaſon's aid, 
Burſt on his mental eye! let dazzled Pride 
Catch the full beam, and own her for his guide. 
Stamp'd by his Gop ſhall Man diſdain the page 
For Toland's mud, and St. John's flow'ry rage? 


* Orig, Pupillamve utinam, quem proximus heres 
* Impello, expungam !") 


of oy 
With fickle Prieſtley's metaphyſic roll 


Give Thought to nerves, and Matter to the ſoul ? 
Judge their CREATOR? damp CrEATION's joys, 
Till De-i-Giants fink the jeſt of Boys! 


But Gibbon comes! his firen-muſic hear, 
By Falſebood tun'd to Faith's bewilder'd ear! 
*Each Chriſtian Father His the taſk to read, 
Fathers nc'er ſuffer'd for themſelves to plead ! 
And deem'ſt thou, PrRoTEvs, that thy lightning's ſtroke 
Can blaſt the charms of Truth's etcrnal oak ? 
Whoſe heart, Religion, nc'cr thy ſettled home, 
From mytbolagic Greece to papal Rome. 
Prieſt, o'er the vidfim deal the Butcher's trade, 
Each choicer morſel for thyſelf diſplay'd! 
Let Fable wrap th'@therial crowds in love, 
Each Naiad have her fount, each Faun his grove ! 
From Learning's tree, yet tell me, Tutors ſage, 
Theſe the beſt fruits to graft on earlier age? 


Why, warp'd from Truth, muſt :p'ning Reaſon dance 
Yon heathen bow'r of Piety- romance 


»Orig.—“ Froh! Jupiter, — oh! bone, clamet, 
Jupiter At ſeſe non clamet Jupiter ipſe? 


C 2 And 
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And pluck the beard of JovE D Oh] darling plan, 
When Heav'n's each folly, and cach vice of Man. 


Nor you, ye Mothers, ſpurn a friendly Muſe “ 
She from the cradle's ſleep your charge purſues z 
Hail the fair froxr, the lip's enliv'ning red! 

But Sufer/titizn fly each infant-bed ! 

No ſcowling Gyp/ies with a myſtic gloom 
Preſage fore eye, ſore heart, or ſorer doom | 
Their ſport, thy grief] leave magic to divine 


Life's diſtant ſcenes, and eye the natal n. 
Avails it ought?—be Exerciſe his Nurſe, 

Worth his beſt Teacher, and Content his purſe; 
A reas'ning Gueſt, faſt Friend, and ſocial Wit; 


No tinſel Courtier, and no venal Cit : 

Why ſeck the nuptial tie of regal blood? | 

Is that, *oh ! Denmark's Queen, the path to good? 
Toa 


The following ſonnet was compoſed from a zeal to conſecrate a moſt 
virulent perſecution of the Queen alluded to, by the combin'd malice of an 


infamous faction. 


« Oh King, if ſuch thou art, of Denmark, 
« Thy Wife was guiltleſs, that's one tranſport to me.“ 


Dr. YouxG's Revenge, a Tragedy, 
ELECTIAC'SON NET; 


Unhippy ! toſs'd amid the ſtorms of life 
Far hom the native ſoil, the kindred arms, 
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Too oft, alas! where ſmiles the lovely roſe, 
The circling thorn of keen aMiction grows, 
Peace to the vow! Impatience, check thy din! 
White are his hours, whoſe heart is pure within, 


* Health her fix'd ſtandard on the mountain rears, 


Rarely deſcending to the vale of years; 
Nor wonder, when Youth's noon attracts diſeaſe 


From pleaſure, turtle, and vicarial eaſe ! 


See the vile Scavenger of Lucre's way 
In dullneſs cloſe the evening of his day! 


Where Empire's pageantry but mock'd with ſtrife, 
And Beauty mourn'd her ſtate-devoted charms ! 


Hard was the lot, when exil'd from a throne, 
No blot to taint thy innocence of ſoul, 
No Child ſweet partner of thy cares was known ! 
Thy laſt, /caft bitter draught a Step-dame's bowl. 


And unreveng'd? yet, Britain ſheath the ſword ! 
Be thine to drop the ſympathetic tear ; 
Each heart with tributary ſorrow ſtor'd 
Shall conſecrate the Shade to virtue dear ; 
Shall ſeal proud Denmark's with a Sov'reign's doom, 


Her freedom bury'd in Matilda's tomb. 


Orig te grandes patinz, tucetaque craſſa 
« Aanuere his Superos yetuere, Jovemque morantur. 


Mile- 
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Mile-End, or Iſlington his rural home, 

With tip-toc Mercury perking o'er the dome] 
The huge ſide-diſh—what is it ? —a ſirloin, 
For Sunday yields his brethren of the coin! 


Two ſheep, ene cow, one acre are the Farm; 

The ſtocks his learning, and a pipe his charm, 
When wintry frowns the blazing hearth inſpire, 
Hard times! he ſhivers o'er a glimm'ring fire, 

His only wart, that Fortune is his friend, 

e keeps from comfort, what an Heir will ſpend. 


See! Mancus ſtarving on a large eſtate; 
The ſide- board groans beneath his maſſy plate; 
To dazzled pre/?5 the poliſh'd treaſures ſhine; 
They met to be inchanted, not to dine. 
Bacchus the table rules with ſcanty ſway ; 
For evening wakes the throbbing pulſe to play. 
Be his the Picturc's pride, the Medal's ruft, 
The Vaſe fine ſwelling, or the living Buſt; 
Alike fond Duncombe by his Travels grac'd 


Meets rapture in the golden Dream of Taſte ; 


* Orig.—Nequicquam funde ſuipiret nummus in imo. 


The 
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The boaſt th'Athenian's Lion-cur his own, 
T ho' modern patchwork low'rs on ancient ftone,* 


Hail, ribbon'd Sage, from fair Italia fraught 
With urns for Thouſands ſold, for little bought, 


To Thee the Muſe her humbler joys declare, 
Suffic'd with Wedgwood's imitative ware 


But ſee ! the Stripling tott'ring in his prime 
Imports the poiſon of each foreign clime ! 
This, Education, this is Wiſdom's plan! 

* Obſerving manners to corrupt the man.” 
© Heav'n's Will the gifts of Fortune to diſpenſe 
Thy ſacrifice to folly—worth, and ſenſe !” 


Yet ſtil], your Country calls, advent'rous race, 
Still triumph, Commerce, tis your Country's grace 
Few are her native ſtores ! ſome diſtant ſky, 
Her hours to comfort, and her wants ſupply, 
Expand its genial fruits, the fruits of toil : 
Hence Caſſia's ſweets, and hence the Student's oil; 
Hence o'er the fleece th'attractive purple ſtrays; 
And hence the pearl's ſoft gleam, the diamond's blaze 
In mines embowel'd what the dim-ey'd ore? 


Till purg'd from droſs, tis earth's unpoliſh'd ſtore ; 


Orig.“ Somnia pituita depurgatiſſima mittat,” Us 
e 
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Uſe ſtamps a value, when refin'd by fire : 
Ah! that its charms ſuch evils can inſpire! 


Mark ! while the Lawx's obſequious Vot'ries deign 
A ſage Indulgence to the papal train! 
Eaſy of heart, though venerable Paul's 
Echo'd the maſs, and ſhew'd the pictur'd walls! 
Why ſteps not Tucker in the rear, ye Great? 
* Are all his baby-pamphlets out of date? 


From ſerious thought, ye flippant trav'lers, roam ; 

Be miNE the gem of happineſs at home 

No tyrant paſſion clank the chain of woe! 

+Right's ſofter ſmile, Religion's purer glow 

With Honor leagu'd, no meanneſs can control, 
Light the full flame of Conſcience in my ſoul! 

Thus ev'ry thought is praiſe, each action pray'r ; 

A ſpotleſs heart the temple—ſeek them THERE. 


* Orig, —< Veneri donatz a virgine pup. 


4 Beldneſs and elegance are united in the original: 
« Compoſitum jus, faſque animi : ſanctoſque receſſug 
«© Mentis, & incoctum generoſo pectus honeſto,” 
Theſe are in Perſius's moſt happy manner. 


1 Orig.“ Hæc cedo, ut admoveam templis, & farre litabo.“ 
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THE 


THIRD SATIRE 


IM 1.7 A 1 8 D. 


ELL ! now at length I ſee my Stripling hurl'd 
V V From Books to Men, from College to the 
World! 
But whence thoſe lids, from ſcenes of evening gay, 
Clos'd till thy windows dart the noon-tide ray ? 
Life's modiſh drama! ſupping where we dine! 
Exhauſted ſpirits claim the gift of wine. 
Alike 'tis Pleaſure's maze, tis Lux'ry's treat; 
Ev'n when the Dog-ſtar rules the realms of heat! 
Alike in downy doze ſupinely lay'd, 
While ſager Beaſts recline in air, and ſhade ! 


* Away the cens'ring ſong ! if ſcarce-alive 
Noon gives me breakfaſt, Morn gives ſleep at five. 
« Neer 
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6 Ne'er earlier ſought! Tom, — Dick, above below! 
* Thy Voice—cract'd Trumpet of a Puppet- ſhow. 
At once the Papers' feaſt thy look purſues, 
The converſe of the day well fram'd from News ; 
With Orb half-clos'd, with nicely-paſted hair, 
Some looſe French Novel ſoothes thy fudious care; 
La Peigne appears in broken-Engliſh way 
© Mi-Lady carte! invitant to de Play !' | 
Quick for an Anſwer ! when, (oh! wretched lot!) 
Pens cram'd with ink the guiltleſs paper blot. 
Water !—the Sable ſtream exchang'd to IFhitc, 
No mark can ſettle, and no pen can write; 
Letter by letter lowly ſhap'd at laſt, 
Smiles the fond Billet, ere two hours are paſs'd. 
Hail! Diſſipation, bliſs of night, of day! 
Hurry, not action ! without ſpirits gay! 
Rather, returning to the Nurs'ry's charms, 
Still toſs'd, til: dandled in a Mother's arms, 
Like pamper'd Chicks of Princes drop to reſt 
By Pap, and Lap, foft Note, and ſofter Breaſt. 
Student of Life, ah ! why indulgence claim! 
Nor pen, or paper, but thyſelf to blame; 
Fool 'midit the Fops, and Madman with the Wiſe, 
The firſt nc'cr lov'd thee, and the laſt deſpiſe 


* Orig. - Ard pecuariu rucere credats 
Yon 


EN I 

Von jar, which China's richeſt art has dy'd,“ 
Full- vibrates to thy touch in conſcious pride, 
Emblem of human Clay, when Wiſdom kind 
With Virtue ſways the Empire of the Mind; 
But Thou, whoſe plea the ductile eaſe of ſoul, 
To Paſſion cleav'ſt, not Reaſon's mild controul ; 
Whoſe plaſtic pow'r will mould thy finer Earth ; 
And worlds may try thee, for thy Sound is Worth, 
Heav'n crowns with wealth, and ſpreads thy feſtal board, 
Paternal acres own Thee for their Lord; 
What, as thy ſalt if pure, haſt Thou to fear? 
Change not thy Manners with yon new-made Peer: 
True Pride, the falſe for Man was never meant, 
Is Peace of Mind, truc Riches are Content. 
But why, GREAT CRANLEY, muſt a World be told, 
Dry ere the vellum, ere the wax be cold, 
That thou in Senate ſhar'ſt the titled feaſt ? 
Deſpenſer counts five Centuries at leaſt. 
But ſweet th' Appellant's, and Reſpondent's note 
My Lord, your Lordſhip !- may I hope your Vote !' 
Hence, Jew's-harp muſic, Grandeur's empty ſhow ! 
„ Folly, thy ſlave, and Meanneſs, thine I know ! 


Ad populum Phaleras ! Ego te inte, et in cute novi, Orig. 


Thee 
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Thee too—go, Satire, to his heart within, 
Pigmy in Feature, Giant in each Sin! 
Why muſt the Muſe, friend of the truly Great, 
Hereditary Counſellor of State, 
Scek Thee in Riots, Revels, Cellars, Stews, 
Mid noiſy, drinking, gambling Strumpet-crews ? 
Loſt Time, loſt Thought, and loſt Thy/elf deplore, 
Plung'd in the gulph of Vice, to riſe no more! 


Father of Wiſdom ! Truth's eternal Gop ! 
Turn from their boſoms, turn th'avenging Rod, 
If ſuch thy will! each Paſſion's tyrant-luſt, 

W hoſe venom taints the ſoul, ſhall ſink in duſt ; 
Virtue, thy ſmile will clear the jaundic'd fight, 
Guilt points her ſting—they pine to ſeek the right ! 


Embowel'd in the Bull, thou Wretch conſume ! 
Flames the ficrce torments of the brazen tomb 


* Orig. —Magne Pater, &c. v. 35. to 43. both incluffus. This invocation 
is very ſolemnly introduced; the ſentiment conveyed by the verſe 
«© Virtutem videant, intabeſcantque reli” 
is moral and ſublime, 


Anne magis Siculi gemuerunt æra Juvenci* to the cloſe of the above 
reſerence, is claſſical ſtyle, and nervous ſatire. 


In 
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In Rooms of State, depending by a thread, 
Scar'd Grandeur, view the Falchion o'er thy head! 
Yet pity thoſe—down, down the Sinners fall 
Fathoms of Vice innum'rous ; Heav'n their call, 
Conſcience their ſcourge, while Horror wrings the heart 


For crimes, they dare not ev'n to Friends impart : 
To Siſter, Brother dare not; hapleſs Wife, 
Clouds are thy wedlock, Mis'ry is thy life ! 


Deem not I treat thee as a Boy, I aſk, 
Gay Youth, no fretting o'er a crabbed taſk ; 
| Aſk no ſchool-comment on a Cato's rage; 
HFis death, ſad leſſon to our worthleſs Age ! 
Yet, STORER, thine the Senate ; not a phraſe 
To rouſe the Patriot's, or the Courtier's praiſe ! 
Well ! on thy ribbon'd Friend the choice to wait, 
No Parent thou, but Bantling of the State. 
« Faſt by my fide He ſhakes the fav'rite Dice 
© I call it Faſhion, you may term it Vice. 
Thou Fortune, frolic in thy jokes, may'ſt grant 
Ace inauſpicious, when a Sice , my want 
On every Throw my fix'd attention wakes ; 
© Fix'd o'er each trembling hand, the Box that ſhakes : 


Orig,— Etenim id ſummum, quid dexter ſenio ferret, 
6 Scire erat in voto," 


The 
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© The letter'd Iv'ry twirl'd !—a Whiſper, Fool 
Cheap, and more wile to whip a Top at ſchool ! 


Gainſt public Errors whence thy Patriot-moan, 
Charles, ſtill regardleſs to correct thy own ? 
Impromptu Eloquence, whoſe hardier lot 
To rail, that Engliſh Dreſs arrays the Scot ! 
Then to the vigils of the tavern reel: 

Oft the rude huſk of pudding'd Oats thy Meal. 


Not thus a FATHER ſought Ambition's health ; 
His the State-mountain's toil for hoarded Wealth. 
Thine, thine the doze of life] no cenſure dread 
Of dull Dutch yawn, lank cheek, or flacken'd head : 
Fond Hope's aſpiring courſe if Reaſon ſtray, 

Quit ſhe to frittring HovyLE the feaſt of Play. 
Soft! for the Muſe Analogy may ſhow ; 

To pluck the plumage of each circling Crow 
From Jewiſh ManxERs learn] ſecure thy ſtand 
Mid courtly flaves to pluck an injur'd land! 


Patient, ſome Propſy calls thy mental thirſt ! 
But Patient, wilt thou keep it till thou burſt ? 
Man, be thy own Phyſician, a ſick Soul, 
Fligh theme [though Prieſtly fink it for the Mole! 


Orig. Nec quis call:dior buxum torquere flagello.“ 


Full 
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* Full well I know thy tutor d learning ſprings 
(Or once I knew !) where Logic mounts her wings 
Truth's Elder-born, the Guide to Reaſen's laws, 
Io pants to reach oxE univerſal Cauſe; 
Ground-work of Ethics, and whoſe ſtrufture, Man! 
Order her taſte, conſiſtency her plan ! 
She marks with ſofteſt ſway its bounds to Pride, 
Nor ſtems Life's ocean with an adverſe tide ; 
"Tis Hers to bid ſuperfluous wiſhes ceaſe, 
And ſoothe the love of Gold to love of Peace; 
To feel her Kindred's, or her Country's claim; 
Each has her aid, and each returns her fame: 
Firm guardian of the poſt by Heav'n affign'd, 
She ſounds to Man the welfare of mankind. 


Is Envy Hers, when venal hills of wealth 
Teem but with guilt, the ſpoils of licens'd ſtealth ? 
Bribe proffer'd, which the arms of Plenty graſp ; 
The faireſt fruit ſtill grateful to the aſp : 
+ Hence Clients game, while Lawyers keep the ſcore; 
And either INx DIA hcaps the welcome Store. 


Rich bales of ſordid Happineſs diſplay'd ! 
Attend that huge Leviathan of Trade; 


* Orig.-Diſcite, proh ! miſeri, ct cauſas cognoſcite rerun. 
1 0.18. Mar monuments Clientis. 


© Talk 
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© Talk not of Wiſdom ; She was all my own, 
© Till Folly dup'd me to the /aft year's loan; 
© Gold is my knowledge; for that precious end 
© Thought curls my brow, my eyes to earth I bend ; 
My looſe lip vibrates to the theme of pelf, 
] mutter rigid converſe with myſelf. 
- © But ſoon as Banker, Broker, Jew appears, 
© Each well-weigh'd word, each accent charms my ears; 
profit, and Loſs, Balance of Caſh, and Pow'r” 
Such, ſound Philoſophy, thy genial hour! 
< Time-waſting ſleep to grudge, till morning come, 
With hundreds, thouſands, heaving to a Plumb ; 
© + Gloomy at deſk, at meals to load the head; 
© Nothing at birth, but ſomething warm, when dead. 


6 Hark! 


Some ſuperficial reaſoners, or rather no-reaſoners have ſneeringly 
aſked in what they called an argument againſt the exiſtence of a ſoul, the 
part of the human body which contained the ſoul. It might indeed puzzle 
enquirers to aſſert where the ſouls of theſe brutal Mechaniſts above alluded to 
reſided, or indeed whether they poſſeſſed any; the divinz particula auræ 
lo little appearing to inſpire them: they are at beſt © animz cæleſtium inanes. 

t Orig. ZEgroti veteris meditantes ſomnia: gigni 

De nikilo nihilum, in nihilum nil poſſe reverti.” 
Perſius in this jingle, evidently deſigned, attacks the advocates for the old 
Greek philoſophy, who wore © the gloomy brow 
© Of ſullen Nothingneſs !” 
© Obſtipo capite, et figentes lumine tertam. 

Of this formality the Stoics (by the way) had conſtantly been accuſed. 

Stoiciſm in the days of Perſius was bozſted by its profeſſors as the Philoſophy 
of 


is ma«. A <4 . un -a 8 > 


=p WH 


© Hark ! while our Harpen d College-ſtudent throws 
Loud peals of mirth, and * writhes the criſped noſe ! 
* Oh! Hottentot, Dutch Boor !”—hctter to range 
The Bank, Wan Counter, and the Change ! 


Well—Chief thou ſhalt be of the money'd train, 
The ſole Phyſician of whoſe mind is Gain; 
Not ſuch as His, with temp'rance ftill at ſtrife, 
Painful who drags the liquid load of life, 
My parch'd breath labors, ſcarce my pulſe can beat; 
Now icy tremors, now the rage of heat; 
What up ? oh ! ſeek the comforts of repoſe ! 
— Calm, and ſerene the vital current flows. 
Yet ſtill he thirſts; ſteals from the couch of reſt, 
The cellar yields a bottle of the bcſt ; 
That paleneſs, whence ?—* tis nothing'—yct within 
That nothing marks thy doom; the fallow Kin 
Bloated, and haggard—— Doctor, I am well, 
© But fix'd diſorder in thy looks I tell: 


of Morals, not merely of Scholaſtic ſpeculation ; the Conductor of Youth thro? 
the meanders of life, not the Cobweb-cynic of a brain-cacumbe * -lolet, 
The Original may be confirued to reflect a ſide-long glince a: ifm, 
particularly as a cenſure upon its favourite characteriſtic r-net, the Mortality 
of the Soul. A very elegant and animated turn of expreiſion, as if the 
fix'd appearance of the earth under their feet was actuall) vccaiioned by the 
ſteadineſs of their looks. 


Curls the criſped ſtream.” Maſon's Poems, 
D Thy 
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© Thy wiſh to lecture! Such my Tutor's lore; 
© His aſhes ſoon thou join'ſt; I ſpeak no more.” 


From high-pil'd turtle, from high-fatted haunch 
The wave receives our glutton's German paunch ; 
His throat, the cave of undigeſted ſteam, 

Swclls but to death, a rank ſulphureous ſtream ; 
Now to the bowl ! Nature is ſtrait at ebb; 
Reſtore her tide, Sirs Baker, Hawkins, Jebb ! 
Sec ! how the tott'ring Chineſe image ſtands |! 
Th' exhauſted glaſs falls from his palſy'd hands; 
Wide o'er his gums the tecth in loofen'd rows ! 
A mingled torrent from the ſtomach flows. 


The Man is gone! the torch, the *ſcutcheon rear; 
Ye Mutes, look grave ! ye Hirelings, ſhed a tear ! 
Eaſe, his enjoyment, and a bier his bed, 

Another Mummy frowns with ointments ſpread ; 

No Friends, the corpſe enough if vaſſals bear: 

TY interment never can diſpleaſe an Heir. 


Thou, Man of Av'rice, boaſt thyſelf at reſt ! 
Lis true no fever flutters in thy breaſt; 

My touch has wander'd o'er thy hands, thy feet ; 
There fav'ring Nature ſtill expands her heat; 


Not 
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Not ſo the Fu xps! though they, alas! are cold, 
Your Son may marry well, nor aſks for gold. 
Then leaps thy heart with joy ! 'tis thine to thrive 
Ev'n on a cruſt, (on little thou can't live!) 
Content with harveſt-gleanings.—Yet be Art 

Far hence ! a ſettled dropſy Thine at heart. 


Thou Man of Pleaſure ! now the ſlave of ſpleen, 
Fear, horror, and deſpair thy ghaſtly mien ! 
Now o'er whoſe ſoul the flames of anger riſe, 
Frowns on thy face, and vengeance in thine eyes 
* Confeſs thy madneſs ! ſtrait with Av'rice go 
From Paſſion's ſway to Bedlam, and Monro ! 


Orig. * diciſque, faciſque quod ipſe 
« Non ſanĩ eſſe hominis non ſanus juret Oreſtes.“ 
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THE 


FOURTH SATIRE 


IMIT AT E D. 


EEK'ST thou the Senate, Youth ? the Shade attend 
8 Of rigid OnsLow, once a Nation's friend, 
Who preſs'd with conſcious dignity the chair, 
Till age releas'd him from the patriot-care ! 
But whence th' aſpiring wiſh, thrice-hallaw'd head, 


Enflam'd by Genius, yet by Prudence led ! 


Thine (ſcarce the riſing down proclaim'd thee Man) 
What ſhould be publiſh'd, what conceal'd, to ſcan ! 
Aad thine at violated rights to glow ; 

But when a People threats the factious blow, 

I mark thy ſteady look, thy waving hand, 

While filent awe controls the feit'ring band! 

© Retire, ye Crouds! in Me, in Reaſon truſt ! 

© Ye claim protection, where your cauſe is juſt. 


D 3 6 Seek 


Pug. F* 
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© Seek not from breach of Law the Law's redreſs ; 
© Retire ; on riot never waits ſucceſs.” 
At once thy charms, mild Eloquence, prevail; 
No balance falſe, when Virtue holds the ſcale. 


Sage ARCHIMEDES of the State, *tis thine 
To wooe the right, and ſpurn the crooked line; 
To mark the path, where arguing Folly ſtrays, 
And turn repentant Guilt from Ruin's ways. 
Not ſuch the Thing, whoſe check the purple's bloom, 
Whoſe ſkin ſoft velvet, and whoſe locks perfume ; 
In Hyde-Park air whoſe charms are Beauty's theme; 
When ruling Phoebus ſheds a noon-tide beam, 
Early the ride till then ! whom Bark preſerves 
From the limbs” laſſitude, and ricket-nerves, 
Whoſe ſum of life, my Hare, is lux'ry's treat, 
Meer Moon ſupply'd from borrow'd light, and heat: 
Hail, Soul of Faſhion ! hail, Perfection's mien! 
The World who ſeeing by the World art ſeen / 


What ſays the Fair? for Hers the ſager eye 
The worth of Senator and Beau to 'ſpy ; 
® Orig.— « Eſto! 


« Dum ne deteriùs ſapiat pannuncia Baucis, 
% Quz ben? diſcincto cantaverit ocyma verræ. 
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But not a word from Hart ?—— The Courtier-ſlave 
Why waſte his Rhet'ric, which a VoTE can ſave? 

* Scarch thine own heart—how few will there deſcend ! 
"Tis thy beſt Counſel, tis thy gen'rous Friend: 
Another's faults pervade thy cens'ring mind ; 

Let Janus lend an eye thine own to find. 


Mark yon' Contractor! His the voice of Fate, 
When TokIEs ſway, and His the proſp'rous State! 
Hail, Banker, Courtier, Senator, whoſe pride 
Is wealth, the tribute ſole of Freedom's tide ! 

I know him well; an HARLEx gave to life; 

I know him well; no Demagogue of ſtrife; 

With ſons of Grandeur now at ſocial eaſe ; 
Self-int'reſt's bowl now draining to the lees ; 
Bronz'd to all Satire, from North- Britons free: 

* Others” be Fortune's frowns ! they reach not Me, 
* Be Yours, ye riſing Youths, a Nation's ſcorn ; 
Feed on its wants; I for Myſelf am born! 

© Smooth'd with thine oil, thou Miniſterial cauſe, 
No Patriot vinegar my palate awes !” | 


Hear thou, Narciſſus, Son of Faſhion, hear 
One Truth a Friend would whiſper in thine car 


* «« Ut nemo in ſeſe tentat deſcendere, nemo | 


« Sed præcedenti ſpectatur mantica tergo? 
I know 
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I know it bigotry, when ſuch the times, 
To hint at manners, or to cenſure crimes 
Yet muſt not fecl, reluctant to impart, 
A filthy ſecret brouding o'er my heart. 
Oh! Fop, of accent ſmooth, as ſmooth o rin, 
Sti! may thy T-antry's love prevail within | 
Why fip the 1.icious ſweets of Pleaſurc's bow'r ? 
— Beware the ſerpent of an idle hour. 
Full many a keen reflectic, as behind; 
IL Jen looſe vile Errors rooted in the mind? 
When? —Aferal Farmers, YE can teil ;—allow, 


© * The death of 7/7%cds requires no partial Plough.“ 


Satire, though deem'd the humbler taſk of rhime, 
A foe to ſweetneſs, bane of the Sublime, 


Yet where the ſouls, whoſe errors cer provoke 
By turns, or deal by turns thy *vengeful ſtroke? 


Deep in thyſelf th' envenom'd miſchief lies, 

Forc'd into light it glares beiore our eyes ; 
Stateſman, thy Star, thy Trophies, Chief, diſplay |! 
Why court the mantling bowl, or begg'ring play! 
The tongue may vaunt, but actions point the Man: 
Enough ! in Vict'ry's field thy /aurel'd plan; 


Orig Non tamen ia filix ullo manſueſcit aratro.” 


To 
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To thee a Nation ſwells the trump of Fame! 
Why fetter GLoRY with the bands of Shame? 
AvaRIce, ſtand forth ! renounce thy loaded cheſt ! 
Pleaſure, to virtuous joys reſign the reſt ! 
Ne'er to the Judge's chair, Oppreſſion, climb : 


* The Culprit pity, but avenge the Crime. 


Such genuine worth unbounded rev'rence draws ! 
From thouſands reap the harveſt of applauſe ! 
Another + SmiTH, fair Honor's path purſue ! 

Mild, though undaunted, Father of his Crew ! 

No Flatt'rer's wile the ſpotleſs Seer to greet ; 

Lo! Youth, and Beauty riſing from their ſeat ! 

t Scarch thy whole heart; if arm'd in Virtue's weal, 
It makes, like SmiTH's, a Palace—ey'n at DEAL. 


* With concern I find myſelf obliged in this point to differ from the 
principles biaſſing a preſent Raler of legal deciſons. 


Admiral Smith, who cloſed the evening of his days at Deal—an honor 
to Manhood, to Chriſtianity, and to his Country. The Sailors in che honeſt 
ſimplicity of liberal ſen*:ment echy's the voice of Public Gratitude by the 
homely, but laurel d title of- Tem of Ten Thouſand.” 


Orig.! Tecum habita, et noris quam fit tit i curta ſupellex,” 


THE 
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THF. 


FIFTH SATIRE 


IM1ITAT-Þ DD. 


© Mouths, Voices, Tongues, with Echoes to 
them All? 
© Hundreds at leaſt ! for what the Tragic lore 
© *Reft of Fires, Furies, and th' Heroic roar ? 
What the rich Epic, Honor's iron-bed, 
But thunders, ſmoke, the dying, and the dead? 


cc or unexhauſted !”* whenceth*enthuſiaſt-call? 


i 


Frenzy ! ſhall Bards, who tread the Vale of Rhime, 
Spread the bold wing, and ſoar to the Sublime: 
Can Babel-/anguages confuſion ſhun ? 
* Oſhan's Impoſtor was content with one. 


*The opinion of Dr. Johnſon relative to the deduction of Fingal and 
Offian's Proſe Rhapſodies from the Erſe, as it is authoritativel; pronounced, 
is juſtly aſcertained in the negative, Yeyage to Hebrid, 

| Hence 
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Hence clouds, fogs, tempeſts from Poetic Land ! 


Througli ages, #/chylus, thy labors ſtand, 
Fair monument ; thy thanks a PoTTER's claim ! 
— On paint to Cumberland the paths of Fame! 


Fill'd with a brighter beam from M:lton caught 
Wilt Thou, ehe ac heave tht aipiring thought? 
*T is but the Raven's ſcream ! the clam'rous throat 
Of che“ rude Horn to drown a SHENSTONE'S note. 
Blow, burſt your checks, ye Boreas-wights, to prove 
Conſtantia's truth, and 1 ncodoſtus” love! 

To whiſtle bawdry from Adonis” tale, 

And mark thy genuine fource, thou Papa! Feil, 
Befits an Engliſh Prieft; belov'd Renown, 
Chuckle thy Poct, and revere the Gown ! 

Or would ye trace the ſteps of ni:dihh Sin, 

Let Owen Carron the fond cave within 

Taſte the pure rapt'rous joys ! well, if the feaſt, 
Unclaini'd the forfſcit of His life, had ceas'd ! 
Ear! Barnard's jvalous eye! the ſcene of ſtrife 
Is Barnard's bliſs; a Widow, and a Wire. 


»The late Mr. Shenftcne's Ode on Rural Delicacy, addreſſed to the 


Duche e of Somerſet, ſupplied the above ideen. 


Oh! peace to zonder clam'rous Horn 


LS. 


« nat drowns the ſacred Lyre ' 


The conception is conveved in the true ſylrit of paſtoral elegance. 


Peace 
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Peace to all ſuch ! nor mine the pompous care, 


Of Sound the Numbers, and a Muſe of Air; 
A fume of words, an emptineſs of thought 


Thy letter'd ſmiles, my GRAN Ta, never taught. 
For THEE a Muſe (thrice-hail the ſoft control) 
Bares to full view each motion of my ſoul: 

Led by her lore I quit from earlier youth 

The lure of Fancy for the voice of Truth: 
Probe, deeply probe me! nor the frown ſuſpend, 
If feen the Flatt'rer, where thy ſearch the Friend. 


Oh ! for each tongue, ut Erſe, in GRanTA's praiſe | 
Record it, Hiſt'ry, conſecrate, ye Bays ! 
Scarce loud-proclaiming Gratitude can prove 
My zeal how fervent, and how deep my love; 
A love, a zeal mine ever to impart ; 
No Lethe's wave ſhall waſh them from my heart. 


Sent from the baſhful Nurſery of School 
To mix with graver diſcipline the Fool, 
Eras'd the NAME, Which BUTT'RY BOOKS confeſo'd, 
The ſcarlet-hooded MASTER thus addreſs'd 
The Lad he lav'd—— a reas' ning Seer attend! 
© The World a Landſcape, and each Youth a Friend, 
© Pluck ev'ry roſe of Diffipation's bow'r ; 
Care-winging Time will urge the changeling hour; 


© Error 


— 2 


[ 46 3 


© Error ſtill lurks, where laughs th' ingenuous mind, 


© Entangling thorns, and wayward lab'rinths blind. 


© Books form'd my converſe, Man my conduct plan'd ; 
© In{truction ſeat THEE with th' experienc'd band !” 


No ſelf-deceit with reaſon ſtill at ſtrife, 
No folly wreſt the golden Rule of Life 
Thy voice, my Pilot, ſteers through Pass10N's line; 
Thine own my voyage, and thy harbor mine. 
Hail! Granta ! nt for Youth the tempeſt's ſway, 
Morn gave the ſtudious, Eve the ſocial day, 
Smiles, every face, and innocence each breaſt, 
Sweet were our labors, grateful was our reſt ; 
No foppery dreſs, no luxury the meal, 
Joy, all our talk, and laughter, all our zeal. 


Ah! why recur we to the ſcenes os Youth, 
When candor cv'ry heart, each tongue was truth? 
Yet thou, *® my MorkiT, thou whoſe Virtues blend 


The kind Aſſociate with th' endearing Friend, 


» « Tecum etenim longos memini conſumere ſoles ; 
« Er tecum primas epulis decerpere noctes; 
„ Unum opus, ac requiem pariter diſponimus amhe : 
t Atque verecundã laxamus ſeria menſã. Orig. verſ. 41. to 44. 


The lines flow from the heart. 


(And 


id 


19 1 


(And ſure with thine the ſame my natal ſtar) 

With whom I oft have wag'd the harmleſs war 

Of Argument, while Juſtice held the ſcales, 

Guide of the MoRAL themes, or hum'rous tales, 
THrov /ti/l canſt ſpeak our faith, our love the ſame, 
In all avow'd Twin-brothers, but the name; 
Bleſs'd with the pleaſing relatives of life 
Enjoyment leaves us not a thought of ſtrife : 

Foes of Ambition, as the Friends of Eaſe, 

On Tramts' fair boſom, or the banks of TEEsS. 


In mental humors, as in Nature's face 
We various wills, and various uſes trace ; 
As Fortune, Fancy, Genius lead, we run; 
The ſlave of Wealth, beneath the burning Sun; 
The flave of Taſte to fair Italia's clime 
The ſlave of Tyranny to waſte his prime 
In earth intomb'd; gold, picture, diamond, ſpice 
Feed but the ſlaves of Vanity, and Vice. 


His filent GRack, when muſing Pleaſure's round, 


Slumbers till noon; hark! the Militia's found 
Wakes active cares! Sir Folly, infant Tool, 
Climbs the tall Phaëton's tall fide from ſchool ! 


Earl 
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Earl Pigmy dup'd {till ſhakes the noiſy Die; 
At Beauty's ſhrine innum'rous victims lie ; 
Purſes all empty'd, Bodies full of Gout : 
— Not thus, ye ſturdy Sires, your Warrior-rout ! 
No dull day murder'd ! GLogry's honeſt low'r 
Bids «ther labors haſte life's cloſing hour. 


Pale o'er nocturnal ſtudies lctter'd Pride 
Yet weigh, Dictator, such if well apply'd ; 
Stern Mathematics, fix maturer age 
On moral Reas'ning, on Religion's page ! 
Pleas'd on Hope's ſolid anchor here to reſt 
Our Youth ſhall triumph, and our Years be bleſs'd. 


Yet—may not Youth indulge a ſoft delay? 
Too rugged for her path Religion's way ? 
What if a day we yicld ! the morrow's light, 
How ſoon its glare a yeſterday to fight ! 
© To-morrow, oh! to-morrow !* 'tis an hour 
That riſes, ſets—the preſent in thy pow'r. 
Mark but the wheels / mark on the %% the 1 
Still preſs ! their limits never to be paſs'd ; 


On Genius? axjs rare the ſubtler turn : 


Youth boaſts the toi of Age on JoxTix's urn“. 
Dare 


* « Faireſt fruit: attract the flies“ This is the ſong of experience; our 
| late 
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Dare be Thy{elf ! true Freedom is thy own, 

To the rich pageantry of ſlaves unknown ; 

Th” Exchequer's Tally, and the Courtier-Place 
Aſt little wiſdom in ambition's race: 

Blind to all Truth, who Albion's pride can deem 


Sunk to a fripp'ry Stateſman's venal dream! 


From the rude North yon' Elder-born of Law! 
Want rock'd the cradle, and the bed was ſtraw; 
Int'reſt his idol, Grandeur is his aim, 

Rolls volubly the period loſt to ſhame; 
For © HE can talk,” dread Sov'reign, HE can talk! 
He in a whirlwind to the SEALs would ſtalk; 


Seize them, y Bloodhound ! THINE the aſpect bland ! 
To guard our Treaſures THINE a Parent's hand! 
Hark! Sawney ſpeaks! 'tis RIGHT, and cannot fail; 
With rage fo redden'd, and with fears ſo pale, 


late eminent and ingenious ſcholar has been proncunced an Arian by thoſe, 
who probably knew not the meaning of the term. It is the ſincere wiſh of 
the Editor, to do juſtice to a character, ſo intimately acquainted with, and 
ſo rationally inculcating the divine precepts of our eftabliſhed Religion, by 
recommending to thoſe, who may eſteem themſelves competently informed, 
a convifion of this, and of Dr. Jortin's heterogeneous principles in general. 
Of one thing I remain perfectly aſſured; that our learned Reaſoner, and 
Preacher ſtood forth a public Advocate for Truth undefil'd, at an /Era 
peculiarly profane, when himſelf had ſcarcely attained his rwenty-fourth 
year. 


E SUITORS, 


SUIToRs, be calm; the chair if Satency all, 
Safe eve Ward, and ſacred eviry Lil; 
No Guiit :4i! tr umpi, and no Worth be ſpurn'd: 


Thy Cap, oh! Freedom, to a Bonnet turn'd. 


[fail f genial Freedom! ſhadow of a name, 
Unlcf, enjoynient of cur lives the claim; 
Such, Independence, ſuch Lowe to Thee! 
R- tle thy Fetters, Noble! I am FREE! 
© No!” from her Monument Macaulay crics, 
And with a leer her chap-lain WiLsoX eyes; | 
© No, Sen of Hopes ! meer Vinegar, thy Wine! 
. Freedom, Democracy, ane is THINE ; 
« Sitcr of Liberty, when leagu'd with toll : 
© Rcas'ner of Milk, not ſuch thy MENTAL ſoil! 
© Seo! Hiſt'ry's QAieen my patriot Virtue ſprings, 
© In vengcance arm'd on Biſhops, Peers, and Kings, 
© Ny Wal adopted what my Freedom taught; 
* Spoke all I felt, and ſpoke but what it ought : 
c \W;LsoN, ev'n now I riot uncontrol'd '— 
Turn not, Macaulay, to an arrant Scold ! 
Oh! finooth thoſe furrows, and uncurl thy noſe ! 
While, what thou art, a Son of Freedom ſhows “. 


5 01%. Dum wererer ai: tibi de pulmone revello.“ 
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I aſk Thee not, when HARRINGTON inſpires, 


And puny LupLow fans thy partial fires, 

For I/oman's cares to quit the Myiter's ſtriſe; 

And urge the prudent houſewifery of life. 

Skill'd is my Minſtrel in the tuncſul Song, 

But muſic charms not, where the voice is Wrong; 
Hark; Reaſon whiſpers! Moxnarcns why diſclaim, 
Yet grace * thy Maxs19Nn with à Monarch's name ? 


Aſk of the World ! *tis Nature's genuine law, 
That pedant Ign'rance with a decent awe 
+ Fly from the „ranger taſk ; if NorTH repair 
Jo play the Surgeon from the Treaſury-chair, 
And leave unclos'd the feſt'ring wounds of State, 
To mount the full-man'd Ship a Surgeon's Mate, 
Well might'ſt thou praiſe diſintereſted zeal, 
Yet for his Country wiſh, E /! could feel ! 
What if yon' Tar, whoſe boaſt the laurel'd hight, 
Aſſume th' Hiſtorian's taſk, the Poet's flight, 


* Alfred-Houſe, Bath; if a Garden thereto, why not Cromwe!l's Garden? 


© What Folly has to give, wHERE Flatt'ry gains, 
© And Friend Macaulay ſucks Friend Wilſon's brains,” 


11 read verſes 98 and 99 of the Original 
« Publica lex Hominum, Natura continet hoc fas, 
« Ut renuat vetitos infcitia debilis actus. 


Laftead of © rencar” which is too cloſe a neighbour to © continet,” 


E 2 Himſelf 


— 


3 
Himſelf the theme ! ſtrict Orders his imploy, 
Tree Ii or ds for Fme ſuffice—sINK, BURN, DESTROY. 
WaLrror the tro ny of a Margin raiſe ! 
And FaicoxtR's bc the Tame of naval praiſe ! 


To beud, as Reaſon prompts, at Virtue's ſhrine, 
To mark, wher? Truth's eternal treaſures ſhine, 
Vile Art crroy'd in Wiſdom's garb behold, 
An. int the ſullen braſs from ſterling gold, 
Eac geed of darkneſs, as of light to view, 
To fly with horror, or with joy purſue, 
Ble(ſs'd with each object of the heart's deſire 
To wake for ſhiv'ring want the genial fire, 
Cheerful as * WiLBRAHAM with a World thy friend, 
Save without meanneſs, without pride expend, 
Rich in Content, nor proſtrate at the Throne, 
To lick the duſt for HoxoRs, not thine own: 
Sven thy ix'd plan! thy head o'er Courtiers rear, 
Nor chew i inſectiaus ſpittle of a Peer. 
Yes! I the claim avow ! cach Virtue glows ; 
Her ſcat an honeſt ſoul, where Freedom blows 
Faſt by calm Wiſdom's flow'r; Earth, Heav'n approve | 


Let Wrctches wallow in a Sov'reign's love. 


This tribute of applauſe is d-voted to Mr. Wilbraham Bootle ;z a name 
ſacred to yood-natuic, and good principle. | 
But 


„ 

But what art Thou ? enſlav'd to Guilt's control 
Still the old leaven ſerments in thy foul ; 
Though Madan's ſmooth ſimplicity of face 
Be Thine, or low'ring Berridge's grimace, 
Though Huntingdin—l'll trip thee to the ſkin ; 
Probe to the Core, and point the Fox within: 


Thy Queen, Hypocriſy !—here take the chain! 
And whine, and ſigh with frenzy, and R:maine. 


With gifts profuſe thy front has Reaſon ſtor'd, 
Thou Fool of Folly, and thou Rabble's Lord? 
Ev'n at a Nod they feel thy tyrant-ſway ; 

Wave but a hand, Fanatic, they obey, 

Robb'd of the little, Nature gave, of Senſe ; 

Thy periods teem with ſweeteſt Frantincenſe; 

For Thine the Papal cluak of tatter'd Zeal, 

(The Truth, ye future LavixcToxs, reveal) 
To wreſt plain meanings, and the worſt approve ; 
Ev'n as in life, the crooked paths to rove, 
Wrap'd in the Pulpit, now a vena! ſtage 

For Tragi-comedy's fantaſtic rage ; 

Of Horrors, Goblins, Dreams the tal to ſwell ; 
And glance from Hell to Heav'n, from Heav'n to Hell ;* 


* Orig. * % Fronte poli -u: 
% Aſtutam vapida fervas ſub pectore v, . 


E 3 In 


PP 
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in Thce, not Scripture, bid an audience truſt, 
Pride, thy Devotion, and thy Frolic, Luſt. 


Yet Freedom is thy boaſt ! thou Paſſion's Fool 
Once more, vain Prieſtcraft, Logic be thy School! 
At! why thyſelf a Slave, the Tyrant play! 
Silovam's Pool-go waſh each ſtain away |! 

What if pure Reaſon cry, © fond Trifler, ceaſe !“ 
Tis genuine Slavery huſhes thee to Peace; 

Let Slander ccho from her myriad tongues, 

My nerves ſtill vibrate, and ſtill toil my lungs ; 

Still will I act DEvoTIoN's happier part; 

To Her reſign each movement of my heart: 

Hence, 7«/«it, to /2v'd Rome! there CLEMENT ſee; 


No Scourge, Want, Death—confeſs one Pontiff free. 
Far 


The Pepe of Candor, (if Candor ever ſubſiſted in a Pope) Ganganelli, 
who took the name of Clement XIV. from gratitude to his predeceſſor- 
patron. Whatever favorable opinion may be jui ly formed of the Man, Imuſt 
contets, that no unreaſonable doubts may be made as to the genuinenels of the 
Letters, palliſbed certainly without his authority: Theſe, if they have a 
Faul?, abound rather too much with the odor of ſanctity. To the character 
of Ganganelli every quality will be allow'd, adorning human conduct, every 
diſintereſted principle even to exceſs ; but it is plain from his no unwilling 
acceptance of the triple Crown in times, which required for the emolument 
of the Reman church, that ſuch a Pontiff ſhould be placed in the Chair, 
where others had been unable to 


© Ride in the whirlwind, ane direct the ſtorm, 


11 
Far leſs the Man boundleſs Av'rice; * rife?” 


[ cannot; great tt' emergency, She cries.” 
I will not; what have I with “ Lars to do? 


© Aſk'it Thou? the paths of Billingtgate puriue— 


it is ploin, that he 74-1 poſſſſed (hall T term it te merit of Amtition, to 
which he appears to have bern very nearly a2“ den the err of a 
Cargiaal's Cap. But the Lette®, it has dern 9 tired, ove not e- 


nuine; the Marquis of Caraccioli indeed proguees ant NCT tu bitte 
or Ganganelli in a preface to the puvlicatiens them foiy ory ic tester isa birect 
alluſion to their authenticity. Lot the Reader dotorntns t ſon ereg.!*. Þ have 
only o add, that Ganganelli being 72 appeararcs . i, mat che Loft CG 
intimated, whatever toy may e, might not lee tHe i ty ide an ili-timed 
cciouſneſs in the Marquis o Carzceioli to aſſiſt in a. contrary reſolution, 
IT his Gentleman moreover avail; himfelr of tle ſerv ment, wii which be 
treats us from the Author of the! Journal des Scier es, & das be ur Ar 
who afterts, in the language of the Engliſm Trat ſatton, That if the wil 
acknowledge i rce of the Letters, 25 the produtticn of Clement: XIV. t%2 
whole collection muſt be genuine; © for the ſame foul, and the forme gen; 23 
have dictated the whole.” The Journalif then favors u with a plant ie, 
though, it may ſeera, no concluſive foundation for It contruction, The 
particular mold in which the fd compoſiiune tom tror- Pope are 
cait is without cifliculty imitated ; their principal vatze iz g Hm.ble from 
that philanthropy, ſortened to a poiith of manners, rom tn. knowledge 
communicated with elegant facility, and from that canal „ cnmimpurs Exe 
pretling a zeal to oblige, with a reluftance to periecete, which privaicd 
Gangancil's diſpoſition. But if the book be conſtrue! an impotiiy,y ry, the 
repfeſentation of tlieſe manners was indihenſthie tale ente, A Fat 
hood muſe lupport the ag pe. ra ce of Truth, or its immeiars det ction wil 
entue. I would be unzerftoud to focat tiiis of whe Faulila.icuy Bui of 


the Man. 


* © The Lark's ſhrill carol wakes the Mora, fo rung the bail, by which, 
not imyrobably, Our ſtumb er! ny Man et t union mi; Ut tin. 7 it POTTY: tu e- 
guently ruar 'd 94 7 by the K u ſong 7 ety Teo tr 10 „Hen 0%<7-nighty 


tuat he till lets, than uſual, irecuncil'd a doiciiion vs fl PH 


Ty 0 
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© T'ere buy another's Fiſh, and ſell Thyſelf; 


* Loxpox affords each flipp'ry taſk of Pelf. 
© Thine, either India, till with Wealth thou burſt !” 


Is this the way to check the Camcel's thirſt ? 
© A true Chineſe, for gain rank * Perjury ſwear ; 


* Yet Heav'n avenges, and a God will hear: 
© Ah! what is Virtue, if ally'd to Need!“ 
Go then, and careleſs of a God ſuccecd ! 


Lo! all-compleat with baggage, food, and ſlave, 
The Merchant veſicl pants to ſtem the wave ; 


The Editor means to vouch for a flagrant example of Perjury. A Sharper 
from Wales, privileg'd, unhappily for ſociety, to proſtitute in London the 
buſineſs of Attorney, tv which he is a foul diſgrace, (1) $SwoRE with wan- 
ton partiality (it were to be withed, that this were the only inſtance of ſuch 
conduct in the wretch alluded to) what he knew in his heart (if he has 
one) to be falſe. He boaſts himſelf a member of the Welſh Community ; 
but alas! his avowed knavery, and inſolent Aagrancy of conduct intitle him 
to no favor, and no rank even amongſt his countrymen, too prudently ho- 
neſt, however warm, to cheriſh a Viper in their boſoms. Aſk o& E, not a 
Puiſac of the King's Bench, aſk the other Courts of Law and Equity 


Quis neſcit perzuria Caii ? 
Aſk them, whether they are juſtified to the Public, by licenſeg the conti- 
nuance of a Peſt to injure Society, and inſult themſelves ; by tolerating 
ſuch Profeſſors, they create a ſcandal on the Proteſſion. 


(1) Of this Perjury he was guilty in the year 1770. He has fince been 
called by the characteriſtic title f PxxJury BTOODSUE D- the latter 
name being appropriated in reference to his Oath, which alledged, that a 
Gentleman, altogether innocent of the charge, had threatened violence to 
2 man, whoſe boſom is the ſeat of inſolence, knavery, and ingratitude. 

What 


EN 
What Zephyr now forbids f/ enriching Weſt ! 


Th'ATLaxTic |! no Me Stateſmen, ſpeak the reſt! 


Weigh Anchor, weigh !—ſoft Lux'n v with a ſmile 
Deals, Av'rice, in thy ear the Sircn-wile. 

Oh! proud of ſoul to tempt the madden'd main! 

© Whence ſprings this throbbing fever cf the brain! 

. © Leſs yel/ow thy lov'd gold; what bile o'crflows ! 
Mental diſeaſe, no cure an * Arms7rONG knows ; 
Where lurks the Cauſe, HOH (kill, whose ſtudy ſpy, 
And ſtreams of intereſted Phyſic fly. 


© Of Friends regardleſs wilt thou quit the ſhore ? 
True Friendſhip ever dies with thirſt of Ore ! 


* Self-love ſhall plead; yon Seat of hempen Cord 

© Take, much thou necd'ſt, thou Admiraiti's Lok D! 
* Yours the ſo/t meal, ye buzzarcs of the State! 
Let hard, Adveut'ier, is the Scaman's fate; 
With pitch his noſtrile, and his palate fed 

© With wines ſo crabbed, and ſuck dn becad; 


Dr. Armſtrong receives in this paſaze an @'tentivn due to fil? in 
the profeſſion, which I bad almoſt termed irrmirivie, With teipect 
more immediately to the cure of <tr s avounding in the infantile 
ſtate, Society will patronize the juice of the compliments May I (1 will, 
with cheerfulneſs) confirm it from the icchngs of a Father, and the gra- 
titude of a Man? If Prejudice and Calumny ſound the trumpet of Cenſure, a 
fingle intimation of the InFarct Pour will tend effectually to their filence 3 
ſhould my own favorable expreihions te by ez; cariter placed on the fide of flat- 
tery, the arſwer is readily adopted from a poet of ſeunbiltty, 

« Thou lpeak'ft to me, who never had f x (1d. 


Hard 
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© Hard fare! no cenſure on CONTRAETORS ſpring ! 
Hard life of Greenwich reft, Oh! Britain's King! 
Return! and Plcaſure lead Thee to Content! 
Some Jew will get Thee Int'reſt—cent. per cent. 
For Thee willi Lux'ry deck her fairy bow'r; 

© There taſte the ſweets of Day's ſerener hour ; 

© Death marks his prize, and dooms Thee to the duſt : 

© Care bubbic oTHERs ! be myſelf thy truſt!ꝰ 


Reſolve, which Tyrant claims his Vaſſal-Fool; 
Shall Lux'ry charm Thee, or ſhall Av'rice rule ? 
Alike in turn their arbitrary ſway : 

What Av'rice hoarded, is but Lux'ry's prey. 

Oh ! inſolence of thought ! when ſuch the reign, 
Is it thy vaunt to burt the folid chain ? 

* Thou fruggling Cur, to burſt it be thy pride! 
Not cv'n thy Collar % the Slave can hide. 


Slave to a Woman's love, I hear thee cry, 
Thyſelf and Nass well-bizten—* No—not I; 
Believe me, each fond ang: now is paſs'd ; 
© Dupe to a Miſ.:eſs : have felt the laſt ; 
Shame to my kindred ! hence the turtle-moans, 
© Grave as the Pilgrim's pour'd to Becket's bones ! 


®* Orig.—“ Sic luctata canis nodum abripit : heus! tamen iſti, 
6& Quum tugit, à cullo trahitur pars longa catenz,” 


No 


1 1 
No more I waſte time, honor, and eſtate, 
Nor pipe, a famiſh'd Sc, at Plenty's gate 
© For what AN HER wrrſts, and mocks my care: 
Why tune I dark!:ng” Ballads of Deſpair ?“ 


Bravely refolv'd S1 theme of thy deſire? 
Throw Letters, Rhimes, HrrstLF into the fire. 
© Yet ſhe will weep abardun'd, and fo:lowmn.” 
Still trifling? be as Hers, the public ſcorn, 
What, Coward, gnaw thy chain? My Serrate's zeal, 
Take it, cries Dor1s, from my Slipper's heel; 
Thele airs of violence !—poor Fool, be calm: 
SHE gives the blow, thy Folly yields the balm, 


© But if ſhe comes” (meer hypocritic wil. !) 
© Spontaneous comes with oNE repenting {mile, 
© Can I refuſc *'—oh! Love, fry: Manhcod's curict 
Diſeaſe is Mis'rv, but Relapſe is wort: 


Reſiſtance is the Cure, and Freedom Thine; 


Hence! and a Chain though wrought in Cd reſiga? 
See ! where Ambition, Rattles all her joy, 
Each tinſel treaſure, each fantaſtic Toy 


* Orig « Vigila, et cicer ingere larg? 
„ Rixanti populo, xo5sTR A ut Floralia poſſint 
« Aprici meminiſſe ſenes; quid pulchrius ? =moons 
„ Herodis venere dics, 


Spreads 
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Spreads to the Doy's broad glare, and points the News, 
By turns to fatter, and by turns abuſe 

THREE injur'd, beggar'd Realms; the laurel'd FEaST, 
Sunk to a blezdy Faj?, for years has ccas'd. 


Hail! heav'n-b;ra SEXATORS, your Seſſions ſpun, 
Be yours to baſk in Leiſure, and the Sun! 
The Age of Gold returns! no Subjects fret, 
*State-Clemency; thy toil a pure Gazette. 
To Rulers Candor mutt her praiſe allow, 
Theirs caſe of heart, ſerenity of brow ! 
No Cloud diſturbs us ; conſecrated Rows, 
Each new-born Came with vernal BEAUTV blows ; 
Beauty, thou willing Soldier's martia! Law! 
—W hy for thoſe polifh'd limbs the bed of ſtraw ? 
At Inns ere Noon to breakfaft, and to dine 
Ere Ev'ning, and to dance ere Morning THINE, 
+ If ſuch thy KreErr's Will, nor There in vain 
Thoſe Lips can ſuc, which ev'ry heart muſt gain. 
Hours without frolic, Sabbaths without card ; 
Muſkets to handle, and relicve the Guard, 


® Orig. « unQique feneſti} 
« Diſpofitz pinguem nebulam vemuere lucernæ. 


Orig.—-Labra moves tacitus, recutitague ſabbata palles: 
« Tunc nigri lemuies, ovogue pericula rupto. 


Why 


100 
Why 'gainſt thy favor'd France this adverſe Trade? 
Indulgence well her PRIRSπwsS our Friends has made; 


Ah! why thoſe Arms in mimic Battle greet 
Th' unſav'ry Sons of Garlick, and Deceit ? 


Too ſerious Teſt ! the MixisrER derides, 

SUCH if there be |!*#**#*#* ith incumber'd ſides 
Heaves to his + STEVUART's Tale; then hints, *tis fit, 
WE have the Pow'r ; let t Pocts have the Wit! 


® Orig. Dixeris n =c inter varicoſos Centuriones, 
« Continud craſſum ridet Vulpenius ingens 
« (x) Et centum Gratos curto centuile licebit.“ 


f © The Man who wants wiſdom, and holds principles incompatible with 
freedom. Earl of Chatham's Speech, 


Poets, however degraded, or undervalued by aſſectation, arc real Painters; 
I mean not an hint, that any Academy ſhould be inſtituted to the encourage- 
ment of poetical exertions, but finccrely wiſh, for the khoncr of rational 
merit, that my Brethren of the Quill were preportianaliy regarded with practi- 
tioners of the Siſter-Art. 


(t) Perfius in the cloſing line is bias'd by a turn upon words; a ſpecies of 
falſe wit, more excuſable, when familiarly to be transfer'd from one language, 
to ancther; and on that conſtruction admiſſible, as elegant in Satiriſts, who 
too ufually indulge more impertinent frolics, in which Ren evaporates 
into Scand, 
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- 
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THE 


SIXTH SATIRE 


IM r ATED: 


TERN Winter's frowns the ſocial Hearth inſpire 
8 To rural joys, thou Fav'rite of the Lyre; 

TH' auſpicious SEASON wakes the g, Throng, 
Mirth, Humor, Peace, the Poet and the Song. 
Sublimer themes may grace the MoRAL ſtrain, 

Trace Nature's Gop from Naturc's wond'rous reign ; 
Pluck, CHRISTIAN Bar, from pure RELIG10N's dome 
Truth's faireſt wreath deny'd to GREECE and Roms ! 
The Jeſt of Eaſe for harmleſs Youth prepare : 


Bid placid Age unknit the brow of Care. 


Mixe are the genial ſweets of HampsniRe's coaſt ; 


Winter more mild no happier regions boaſt, 
While 


1 ] 


* While ſhelt'ring rocks each headlong billow brave, 
The ForesT bends to kiſs the paſſing Wave. 

+ Hail ! from the ſtorms of Life Retirement's Port ! 
Where hold the Nixe their philoſophic Court; 

Their Milton's fee transfus'd from Homer's worth; 

And ſpurn the Peacock-plumes of WEALTH, and BIR TA. 


Col p in remoter fields deſtroy the Gans ! 
Fireflalfd Pxovis ioxs Heav'n-crown'd Plenty ſhame ! 
Superior "I rcaſure cheer my Neighbor's hour 
Not MINE a hint, whence ſprang the Son of Pew'r. 


Exvy, fink oTHERs in the vale of Years 

Thy ſteaming Feaſts, thy Cluſter's luſcious Tears, 
Pert LuxuRy, for ME no charms diſpenſe, 
Whoſe wiſh is Health, whoſe meal is Competence, 


® The Original is Horatian delicacy : 
6 — ua latus ingens 
ce Dant ſcopuli, et multi littus ſe valle receptat.“ 


A view of expanded Ocean is the favorite of philoſophic reflection, nor 
leſs cf noetic ſancy; it may be term'd the Region of Ideas, as moſt ſtrongly 
impreſſng reaſon, Such is the origin of the compliment above ! and whoſo- 
ever iniulyes a preſercnce to mercenary views over objects of refin'd Contem- 


p ation may be pity'd amidſt the ſmiles of Fortune, - 


j Orig.“ adeo omnes 
„ Dit»icant orti pejoribus ] uſque recuſem 
« Curvas ob id minui.“ 


© Retirement, 
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Retirement *twas not made for human Race; 


What Twins alike in perſon, mind, and face? 
Sir Lowther reusd by many a lucky Cheat, 
Himfelf would cook the vegetable treat ; 

To Scurcreut turn'd the Cabbage's remains; 
An half-pric'd Jar the meagre food contains ; 
Nor oft the well-gnaw'd bone of Fleſh, of Fiſh; 
His own black fingers ſcrape the dirty Diſh. 
The Son, to Vice c'er mvrizd acres fold, 

From its 0LD prifon frees th incumb ring gold. 
is Yours; abuſe, or uſe it as you will! 
Plain Fare my pride, plain Candor all my kill ; 
Plain Virtue, with no fair“ Pariſian bleſs'd, 
Who Turky-Capens dares proclaim the beſt. 
Let Prudence teach contentment with our own ; 
Reap We no harveſt by another ſown : 

A Grain ho hoard not, nor the laſt who ſpend, 


Life's Rapture fcel the Succor of a FRIEND. 


Thanks to our lot! we tread not ſavage Earth, 
Humanity's the Child of ZxXCLISH birth! 


* Ori;. te tenuem ſoiers turdarum nos avm. 


1 Orig. — Mie tens propria vide 


I I hounh. 


[ 66 ) 
Though, vain their honeſt toil, their prudence vain, 
Fair Induſtry lament her beggar'd train ; 
Though ſhatter'd Warriors mourn the Battle's din, 
Ruin without, while Conſcience ſmiles within; 
You” hapleſs Wreck though warring waves deride, 
No Cinque-Port Cormorant its ſpoils divide, 
And rob a Mafter's claim; ſome ſtruggling Youth 
Saves the fond pictur'd form of Virgin-Truth ; 
* His Anna, and Himſelf, Palæmon ſaves ; 
Who ͤwreſts the prize, and hurls him to the waves, 
Should pyE—Mancrial Lords, forbear the ſtrife ; 
Hcivn's, who the Suff ring ſends, the Suff*rer's life ! 
*Tis Max's o'cr Others? woe the tear to ſhed ; 
Give, but not ſeize : thus Honors on the Dead 
True lionors ever wait—what boots thine Heir ? 
Suffice it, that his boon, a Father's care. 


Is it thy wiſh, that rang'd amid the Great 
Th' unconſcious Carcaſe wrap'd in horrid STATE 
Should boaſt an aukward Monument of woe, 
While mimic Strains thoſe darling Virtues ſhow 


* The Poem of the Shipwreck, publiſhed under the fignature of Mr Wil- 
liam Falconer, deſcribes with true claſſical ſpirit the utmoſt ſcene of diſtreſs 
in an Epiſode drawn from real life under the characters above mentioned. 


Ne'er 
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Ne'er by thy Soul poſſeſs'd ? from Reaſon's ſchool 
Hi, Lore, who argues with an upſtart Fool ? 


Happy thyſclf, why ſeek another's pain ? 
Times are there, when Philoſophy is vain ; 
Smugglers of Law may ply their ſtubborn zeal ; 
Early I learn'd the bleſſed taſk to feel; 

Let Moperx TexaxTRyY the Leſſon court, 
To grind the Poor would ceaſe the ſavage (port, 


Vet, ere deſcending to the ſhades of Death, 
This to my Heir the Cenſure's honeſt breath; 
Tell Me an heart, which beſt the Max may prove ! 
"Vis not the ſelfiſh, but the ſucial Love: 
Still the full ardor of each wiſh renew, 
To Friend, to Kindred, to thy Country due, 


The ready Champion ſecks the Buttle's toil, 
Far from the peacetul hearth, the native foil ; 
Fntrenchments, Ambuſcados, Death defies; 
And bears to Gaaxta's arms the victor-prize 5 
Of Standard, Colors; never ET diſplay'd 
The Debt of Glory in a RANSOu pay d. 


Orig. _ % Ta, meus heres, 
* Quiquiz eric „lam a turba ledudl lor ag, 
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Ev'n new, falſe Gaul, avow the vengeance juſt ! 


Springs the bold Tar, an Iſland's happier truſt ; 
I love his zeal ; a JEKYLL might profeſs 
This other ſinking- Fund by will to bleſs ! 
Perhaps the Loan at humbler InT'resT made 
Some * W1Ls0N furniſh for the fighting Trade 


But are there NoxE ? no Nephew, Niece thy care; 
No honeſt heart thy treaſur'd Gifts to ſhare ? 


yet Gold an upward ftream may flow; 
Sires, + Aunts, and Grandames ! 


Not one 


bury'd long age. 
No matter whom, ſome Heir thy fortune greet | 

Let Rio drink it, or yon” Prelate eat; 

Birth, Rank, and Kindred of whate'er degree, 

But Bedford's party !—what is ſuch to Me ? 

Few Sons of Earth, though Grandeur, Wealth, their lot, 
But range for Sires the Hovel, or the Cot ; 

No more ! fair Reaſon the Devize bemoans 

To Sots incorp'rate, and collegiate Drones. 


Hence, my impatient ! what though dim the blaze ! 
Why would'ſt thou quench the candle of my days? 


* A Gentleman lately deceas'd, who bequeath'd a very conſiderable ſum for 
the purpoſe of furniſhing ſmaller Ic ans at moderate intereſt to perſons of cha- 
rater, newly engaging in trades of retail. 


1 Orig_—— Patrui ſterilis matertera vixit; 
% Deque avia nihilum ſupereſt. 
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Or why for ever, like yon' Niggard old, 


Windſorian Picture, muſt I pore on Gold? 

Thine, ALL the rich inheritance I leave, 

No venal murmur !—but with thanks receive. 
—Strange diminution ! and is TH1s the whole? 
Take ! may it prove a bleſſing to thy ſoul ! 

—*HERE was a Legacy! a Windfall THERE! 
Sunk, gone! The Dotard's Houſemaid robs his Heir, 


Evading Right, with Us' RV ſcarce content, 
Let Horx INs gape for two-pence more per cent. 
Hence, Child of Av'rice ! or by Lux'ry ſtor'd 
Shall ſwell my Cellars, and ſhall laugh my Board; 
No Bacon's leathern ruſt my ſtomach cram | 
At once, Weſtphalia, load the flavor'd Ham! 
No Nettle yield me Broth ! "Thou, Gallia, ſend 
Each fav'rite Soup! thy laviſh Cooks attend | 
Starve | and for whom? that Thou at Opcras plac'd 
May'ſt guide without an Ear the tuneful taite + 
KexT thy e pattern KEN, the fop, the vain 
Talk loudeſt when Sęſtini trills the ſtrain, 
And bluſhing to avow the parent-Cit 
Smile without Manners, trifle without Wit! 


0 Orig.—< Ubi ſit, fuge quætere, quod mihi qucndam | 
« Legirat Tadius.“ 15 
ave 


83, 


Leave Eaſe, leave Comfort for the charms of Pelf! 
To Profit ſell thy Toys, thy Wares, THYSELF ! 
To other worlds on wings of Ocean fly ! 
Thy freight the product of each diſtant ſky ; 
The human Slave, oh ! Brute, thy monſter-Will, | 
Whom, but that Int'reſt guards him, thou would'| kill. 


Sage BANKs, whate'er his toils, whoſe mind at peace, 
Rich Knowledge treaſures without Wealth's increaſe ; 
Lean Av'rice never cloys ; th' unbounded ſtore 


dwells a ſure prelude of the wiſh for more. 
Tens, Hundreds, Thouſands ! ftill the heaps aſcend ; 


Nor here, Arithmetic, thy figures end; 

Vain, Deiſt-Milliams, thy abridging Care, 

Whoſe frenzy mangles ev'n the Form of Pray'r ! 

* Vain, roaring Harriſon, thy vocal ſtream, 
Though Hours intrance Thee in the Pulpit's dream 


Orig. « de punge, ubi ſiſtam, 
«© Inventus, Chryſippe, tui finitor, acervi.“ 


